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HE rigid admirers of 
ſmcerity and plain deal- 
ing have ſo frequently 
1 nd Jo juftly complain d of poetical 
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DE DIC AT ION. 
DEDICATIONS, that an author, 
who has any regard for his Patron's 
charafter or his own, muſt ſorbear 
to praiſe, left the virtues of the one, 
and the hone ſty of the other, ſhould 
he call'd in queſtion; for which rea- 
Jon, my Lok D, I muſt commit a 
violence on my own inclinations, and 
admire, in ſilence only, what de- 
ſerves the moſt publick applauſe, as 
being calculated intirely for the 
publick good. 

BUT, tho I am deny d the TY 
tisfation of doing all the juſtice i in 
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DEDICATION. 


my power to 61 of the moſt amiable 
L Character in life, I hope I may be 
| ? allow'd, at leaſt, to acknowledge 
| | 
| 


a my ſincere ſt gratitude for the ho- 


nour your LoRDSHIP has done 


| | me, by recetving this Poem into your 
protection, with ſuch uncommon 


© goodneſs and condeſcenſion. 


5 I am, 
| , With the utmoſt Zeal and Reſpect, 
4 My LORD, 
4 Your Loxpsnies moſt Oblig'd, 


And moſt Humble Servant, 


James Ralph. 
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INC E Poetry, in all the 
polite ages of the world, 
1 d ſome of the 
moſt diſtinguiſh d perſo 

and will always i agen 


an art, and of 


on d with ſuch 


Y 
3 lebrated names, will never be con- 


demn'd by any who are qualified to dif. 


F4 cover and admire its beauties, or have ge- 


nerolity, 
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neroſity, and good nature enough to en- 
courage thoſe who endeavour to oblige 
the world in that agreeable way : where- 
fore ſhould an author, in any degree, 
merit ſo glorious a diſtinction, an apology 
will be unneceſſary to theſe ; and the opi- 
nion of the reſt is of ſo little conſequence 
as to deſerve none. 


Por Rx is at once intended for our 
delight, and inſtruction; but a vicious 
fancy of amuſing the world with trifles, 
in lieu of ſuch ſubjects as are in themſelves 
truly noble and ſublime, has of late been 
too much indulg'd ; for which reaſon, I 
hope, twill be equally needleſs, to make any 
excuſe for my choice of ſo 2 a ſubject, 
or uſe any perſuaſives to influence its ſuc- 
ceſs; eſpecially if the dreſs it appears in 
ſhould prove any way becoming its digni- 
ty, and tis conſider d with what applauſe 
Mr. THomsoN's admirable poems were 

generally receiv'd by the favourers of 
learning and good ſenſe; an undeniable 
argument that if the Muſe is really the in- 
| 83 ſpirer, 
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ſpirer, the world, even to a ſerious author, 


will not be wholly ungratetul ! 


' I xNnow there is a kind of mungril 
© Criticks, whoſe greateſt pleaſure is in tri- 
umphing over the frailties incident to all 
F mankind: but as I flatter my ſelf their 
number is inconſiderable, compar'd to the 
more candid readers, I ſhall addreſs my 
ſelf intirely to the laſt, who will charit- 
ably make an allowance for my faults, and 
rejoyce if they ſhould be able to diſcover 

a beauty; while the others with a malig- 
*nant joy will torture every line in ſearch 
of errors, and rack a dubious ſentence to 
favour their own perverſe inclinations : 
=nevertheleſs, whoever will venture to pub- 
liſh his labours muſt be content with 
whatever treatment they receive; ſince e- 

; N reader has an indiſputable right to 
| ſpeak his ſentiments on either fide, and 
tis to be ſuppos d the writer who has the 
; moſt merit may, however, depend on the 
moſt generous uſage. . 
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Wrar I ſhall further add concerning 
the following Poem, will be no more than 
refers to the verſe, in compariſon with 
Mir.Ton's, and the more common me- 
thod of writing in bime. 


T Har inimitable author was the firſt 


who, in the Engliſh tongue, employ'd 


blank verſe in narrative poems ; and, not- 
withſtanding his ſucceſs was ſo prodigiouſ- 
ly great, there have been but very few 


who have dared to follow his track. 


MR. I. PRHILI Ss was the next, and in 
a ſtrain but little inferiour, tho' the ſubject 
of his Cider, was infinite degrees ſhort of 
the Fall of Man. 


MR. W ATTS has likewiſe, in the Daci- 


an Battel, and ſeveral ſmaller pieces, per- 
form'd extreamly well, and in every line 


deſerves the character of an artiſt. Beſide 


theſe, and Mr. THomson, I know no 
more who have written any thing of con- 
ſiderable 
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ſiderable length to advantage in this way: 
# tho' Mr. DRYDEN long ſince affirmed, 
That he who writ well in rþ;me might riſe 
to a greater excellence in blank verſe. 


Bur however eaſy verſfymg may ſeem, 
when freed from the inconvenience of 
” rhime, there are a thouſand difhculties to 
be overcome, and a thouſand roughneſſes 
ſoftened, before the numbers will be tole- 
ably muſical, or pleaſe even an ordinary 
ear: for, being uſed to a different turn, 
= we expect the chime at the cloſe of every 
= couplet, and, unleſs the verſe is very 
ſmoothly finiſh'd, know not how to recon- 
cile our ſelves to the want of it; tho, 
by this harmonious echo, we are frequent- 
ly couſen'd of that ſenſe and energy of 
5 thought, which ought to animate every 
- ſentence, and, if the cadence is ſweet, 
ſeldom examine any further. --- Beſide, as 
X 7hme has this enchanting faculty of con- 
3 ccaling the errors of the Poet, ſo the omiſ- 
fron of it expoſes his meaning in the 
ſtr ongeſt light, betrays every meanneſs of 
: B 2 ſenſe 
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ſenſe and ſound, and evinces the merit 
of the writer to the world at once. Nor 
are theſe the only advantages of blank 
verſe, ſince it affords the largeſt room for 
variety of expreſſion, ſtrength of images, 
and beauty of metaphors; ſo that the 
author is, at the ſame time, oblig'd to be 
correct, and has ſufficient opportunity of 
exerting all his vigour, without the diſad- 
vantage of contracting his deſigns, or ſa- 
crificing the grace, attitude, or boldneſs 
of his figures, for the ſake of a trifling 
flower, or a gilded frame. 


NrITHER can Blank verſe be truly 
thought leſs ſonorous or muſical, ſince, 
notwithſtanding all the prejudice of cuſ- 
tom, no Critick ever yet imagin'd that 
Hou RN, VIIAOIL, or M1iLToON, in this 
reſpect, would have received an additio- 
nal beauty from rhime.— I would not here 
be underſtood as if I intirely condemn'd 
that method of writing; for my deſign is 
only to juſtify mine own, and to abate, if 
poſſible, the averſion abundance have con- 
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ceived againſt blank verſe, as wanting the 
Z harmonious beauties of rbime: and as 
there are undoubtedly, a great many of 
the polite world who chooſe to be enter- 
tain'd in that manner, as well as various 
writers whoſe inclinations are turned in its 
- favour, both blank verſe and rhime may be 
indulg d in their turns, without any injury 
to either : nay the moſt obſtinate admirers 
of Blank verſe muſt allow, from the works 
of DRVYVDEN, Prior, ADppisoN, and 
Por, that rbime is capable of very ex- 
| traordinary beauties, as may be ſeen in the 
following admirable Night- Piece. 


As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 


Oer heav'n's clear azure ſpreads her ſacred light, 
When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 
And not a cloud o er- caſts the ſolemn ſcene; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 
And ſtars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole, 


O'er 
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Oer the dark trees a yellower verdure ſhed, ' 
And tip with filver ev'ry mountain's head ; 
Then ſhine the vales, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 
A flood of glory burſts from all the ſkies; 

The conſcious ſwains, rejoicing in the fight, 

Eye the blue vault, and bleſs the uſeful light. (a) 


Bur even here I am afraid, a judici- 
ous eye will diſcern that the Poet (for the 
ſake of rhime) has been unhappily led in- 
to ſome inconſiſtencies, which in blank 
verſe might have been eaſily avoided ; 
*twas for this, as well as the reaſons before 
mention d, that I was inclin'd to prefer 


the laſt. 


As to the imitation of MitTon, no 
one, I think, has ever done it with a good 
grace; there is a majeſtical muſick in his 
numbers, and an unequall'd aptneſs in his 
expreſſion, which, Iam afraid, will never 


(a) PoPz's Homer. 
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be copied: thoſe who have attempted it 
have run into the affectation of his anti- 
2 quated words and phraſes, rather than a 
© lively and accurate method of deſigning 


and colouring like him. 


f EVEN Mr. PRHILIps himſelf, I believe, 
had ſucceeded better, if he had not paid ſo 
ſtrict a deference to MILTON's manner, 


and thereby neglected his own. 


THeRs is yet another diſadvantage in 

following that great man too cloſe: for 

people will be naturally led to compare 

the copy with the original, and then the 

firſt will of neceſſity be condemn'd : for 

MLT oN was peculiarly happy in the ſub- 

limeſt ſubject, and had the greateſt ſtock 

of fancy and judgment to manage it; 

conſequently, muſt for ever enjoy the 

| higheſt honours, when they, who are only 

> his ſervile imitators, and their works are 
buried in oblivion together. 


"Twas 


AW. 
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"Twas from theſe conſiderations I was 
inclin'd to chooſe that kind of blank verſe, 
which I thought would adorn my ſubject 
the moſt ; how I have ſucceeded, is hum- 
bly fubmitted to the determination of 
the publick. | 
I wou not willingly extend this Pre- 
face toan indecent length ; therefore ſhall 
only beg leave to obſerve, that there are 
too many readers who form their judg- 
ments of a poem according to the reputa- 
tion of its author, or the character it re- 
ceives from their darling acquaintance, 
and ſo praiſe or condemn it without ex- 
amining one ſerious reaſon for either. But, 
certainly, this indolence or partiality is 
both injurious to our ſelves, and unjuſt to 
the author; injurious to our ſelves, be- 
cauſe a blind devotion to any particular 
perſon's credit in the world, abridges that 
freedom of thought which is every ſenſible 
man's property, and vitiates the judgment 
by an abſurd, and illgrounded admiration 
of every thing he publiſhes : unjuſt to the 
e author, 


= 
— — — CR At. oe = AA 


The PR E FA CE. xi 


author, becauſe no one can properly be 
ſuppos d a judge who is not vers'd in the 
merits of the cauſe; wherefore, it muſt 
appear ridiculous or tyrannical to deter- 
mine on either ſide, till the whole has 
been conſider d with the utmoſt candor 
and attention. 


LzT then the enſuing Poem be impar- 
tially read, and compar'd with Mature 
(which is its original) before tis declar'd 
unworthy of the Muſe, and if it muſt af- 
terwards receive ſuch a ſentence, I have 
nothing to appeal to, but {hall ſubmit my 
lt intirely to the cenſure I deſerve. 


Mr. R ALP H. 


HIL ST others fink beneath op- 
| 1 | preſſive rhime, 


| ' = And hide enervate ſenſe in equal 
| W chime 

Thy Muſe attempts a more unbounded height, 
And breaks the ſhackles that retard her flight ; 
On ealy pinions does ſublimely riſe, 


And wings her paſſage thro' her native ies. 


How ſtrong thy ſenſe! how ſmooth thy lines appear 
Duro ev'ry ſeaſon of the circling year? 


s 4 Grim darkneſs ſiniles— and all its horrors fly, 
L « Mhen Night enchanted hiters in the &; 
© She drives her charot with reluctant pace, 


While vernal ſweets refreſh her duſky face. 


IM. * 
e 


THEN glowing heat inflames the © ſultry arr,” 
And “ ſtifling vapours” choak © her gloomy car, 
* The hot effluvia” ſcorch with fierce diſeaſe, 

? Til gentle Zephyr wafts the cooling breeze. 


We ſhrink with horror from the dreadful Night, 
When Etna reddens with uncommon light! 
Then burſting, drives its unrelenting courſe, 

And flames, and ruins, with impetuous force; 
Pleas'd we behold the huge deſtruction rage 

2 Jn lively colours o er the nervous page, 

Vet bleſs the diſtance! nor explore the ſoil, 

1 But hug the ſafety of our native iſle ! 

C2 WHEN 
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Wren ſtars unnumber'd © croud the milky way,” * 
And ſhining glories emulate the day, 

& When all the wide expanſion flames with light,” 

You doubly gild the folemn brow of Night ! 


In thee we view majeſtick MIL TON rife! N 
His ſenſe, his fancy, and his art ſurprize! 
Not ſo, the vain, affected, ſervile crew, 

Who want his judgment, but his phraſe purſue; 
With antique words affront his ſacred ſhade, 
And crown with wither'd bays his awful head: 
For ſtill he lives — his Genius ſtill ſurvives, 
And all the Poet in thy verſe revives ! 


Tho. Beech. 
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© Ralpbs NIGHT. 


mEFULGENT PutzBus with diffu- 
five rays, 
SEES To CYNTHIA gives the glory ſhe 


diſplays; 
Her various Phaſes, and her argent light, 
To chear the gloomy horrors of the Night. 


So to this Bard, he freely do's impart 
His fire poetick, fancy, wit, and art, 
4 To ſing, O fable Night! thy awful reign, 
Thy venerable gloom, and ſolemn train 
From JV. Mer s rule, in radiant circlet dreſt, 
Til brigh Aurora purples o'er the Eaft ; 


In 


In all the ſeaſons of the circling year, 
Lo! Nigbt's ſtill ſhades, and rev'rend ſway appear! 
Here woes, and deaths, the thoughtful ſoul ſurprize ; 
There joyous ſcenes in gay profuſion riſe! 

- Thro' the black veil, th' illumin'd Genius ſhines, 
To grace her darkſom brow with ſparkling lines. 


W 


Vexse ſure has pow r beyond Theſſaliancharms! ! 
His numbers evn the Night's cold Goddeſs warms; 7, 
She, of his ardent praiſe, will ſure allow, 

And RaLen ſhall be the lov'd Expymtion now! 4 
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Meliſſa. 


ZN ESTA 83 Nr 7 << SES 


3 na eo manera ney 


2 } 
— 
2 
8 
1 


N c | . 
©... 885-959 #1 145 4 2 8 n 
WW 2 
£ a 
? B 
54 
” oa 
22 
* 
% 


+: — ER AAA ZEA SURE 


O!] fable night aſcends the duſky air, 


/ 


: L. And ſpreads her deep' ning ſhadows 
; Ie all around ; | 

4 1 er filent influence ſtills the noiſy world, 

4 4 d wakes the ſtudious foul to ſolemn thought. 
3 Wrapp'd 
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Wrapp'd in thy ſhades, companion of thy gloom, 1 
O Goddeſs, waft me in thy cloudy wain | 
To all the lonely limits of thy rule; 
While mortals dream the happy hours away, x1 . 


And ſlight the awful pleaſures of thy reign; 4 


Wrapp'd in thy ſhades; What wonders will ariſe, ® 
And thro the deepeſt,gloom delight my ſoul! ö 
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O thou, whoſe ſecret haunt is far remov'd 
From all the reſtleſs, glaring ſcenes of day, | 
Sweet Contemplation, daughter of the night! 
O deign thy favour to th' advent'rous Muſe, | 
And, on thy pow'rful pinions, ſafely guide I 
Her daring progreſs thro the darkſom round; q 
So ſhall my grateful ſongs reſound thy P, : 
With dulcet muſick, and attune the hours | E 
Of ſleep, and filence, with melodious lays. | A 
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When, from the ſteep of heav'n's etherial arch, 
The ſun's red orb deſcending rolls the day, 
All-madowing night, dun-rifing o'er the eaſt, 


ins her filent courſe, and flowly drives 


; er gloomy car along the dark'ning ſkies; 

Til, downward far beneath the earth's green verge, 
The laſt retreating beams of light are fled: 
Then, with a looſen'd rein, her rapid ſteeds 

In haſte aſcend, and all the landſcape's loſt 

At once beneath her wide- extended veil. 

Then half the mountains of the dreary globe, 

| Involv'd with ſhades, and black-brow'd darkneſs, 


* mourn, 


: pond'rous clouds hang heavy on her wheels: 
F” if the northern blaſt has clear'd the air, 

- And waſtful tempeſts ſlumber on the deep, 
Rae Veſper leads her peaceful wain, and rolls 
ls radiant circlet down the ſtarry vault; 

| D Or, 


_—_— 


And, in their radiant orbs, the twinkling ſtars 


(4) 


Or, oer the illumin'd earth, the friendly moon 

Extends her grateful rays, -and ſhines the queen 1 ö 
of heav'n. | | N 

Mean while revolving time, with reſtleſs toil, 

Thro' all the ſeaſons turns the circling year, 

And varies ev'ry ſcene with gradual change. 

Fiſt youthful Spring begins the wond'rous round 

With all the Loves, and Graces in his train, 

And, rifing glorious o'er the heav'nly blue, 


Brightens the day, and, from his dewy wings, 
Diſtills ſoft pleaſures on the blooming world; 
Wakes the young flow'rs to chear the gladſom green, 
And tunes the Sy/van choirs to ſongs of joy. 

Or, when {till ev ning o'er the {ky returns, 


Prepare their circuits, and exert their rays, 
His kindly warmth exhales a thouſand ſweets, Þ 
| And 


e L 
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And wafts the blended odours thro” the air; 
Charm'd with the ſpicy gale grim darkneſs mien 
And night enchanted loiters in the {ky; ; 

While brooding joys attend her ſable chrone, 


And add unnumber'd beauties to her reign. 


But various woes pollute all earthly bliſs, 
And rule the nations with alternate ſway : 
Ker while the infant bloom adorns the tree, 
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And early flowrets bloſſom in che meads, 

The north wind, bluſtring thro' the midnight gloom, 
The cold remains of winter drives along ; 

Down from the waſtful cloud big hail deſcends, 
And flats the flow ry burthen of che fields: 

The toiling Peaſant, as the morning pea 


i Eyes penſive all the languid ſcene, and mourns 


Deſcends, and faintly marks the length ning ſhade, : 7 
Laden with deadly blights the eaſtern breeze 2 
Moves ſlowly thro' the ſky, and ſpreads its bane 4 
Refiſtleſs o'er the vegetable world; 9 
The buds, juſt opening, wither in their prime, ' 

The drooping bloſſoms ſhed their faded leaves, f 


And ſickly flow'rs, bent down before the blaſt, 4 
Reſign at once their odours, and their bloom: 
The fruits, yet immature, drop from the ſtem, 

And with abortive plenty ſtrew the ground; 

Or black'ning hang amid the blaſted boughs, 
As baleful trophies of the tainting gale. 


At laſt, propitious Zephyr waves his wings, 
And all the fragrance of the ſpring renews, 
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As nearer {uns returning ſhed their beams, 
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| And drive far off the winter's rage away: 
Then night ariſes big with vernal joys, 


Aud veils the welkin with a grateful ſhade: 
er he roſeat dews, in thickeſt ſhow'rs, unfelt 
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efreſhing fall, and, where the horned moon, 
Slant o'er the green, low-circling, ſtreams her light, 
Impearl the flow'rs, and gleam from ev'ry leaf; 
While wakeful Philmela penſive ſings 

Her ſoul-enchanting ſtrains, and lonely chears 
Fre darkſom ſhadows with melodious lays. 


Then, long diſturb d with roaring reſtleſs ſtorms, 
The ocean-waves in gentle murmurs roll, 

And Halcyon, brooding on the peaceful deeps, 
Revuildsher floating neſt and hails the bliſsfulchange ; 
* nwonted verdure greens the rocky ſtrand, 


43; 
ind, on its threathing brow, ſtern horror frowns 
no more: 


Glad 
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Glad Amphitrite, riſing from her cave, 
Reſumes her chariot, and aloft, ſublime, 

In triumph rides along the ſubject ſeas, 

And breathes the odour of the balmy gale; 
Her finny courſers ſhake their flowing mains, 
And neigh exulting o'er the froathy brine ; | 
Around the Nymphs, and Tritons tune their ſhells, © 
And all the ſea-beat ſhores reſound their joys: 
Again the Seamen hoiſt their willing fails, 

And court the favour of th' indulgent breeze; 

Light o'er the waves the gladſom veſſel ſteers, 

And ev'ry eye with kindling rapture views, 
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Earth, ſeas, and air at once ſerenely ſmile. 


Mlean time, inſlam d with love, the Virginroams 
Thro' the dead ſilence of the evning's gloom, = 
And treads the mazes of the winding grove | 
To find the lovely youth her ſoul adores: | 
iu Now; 


» 3 W Lo * a. 


tow, breathleſs, panting with her native feats, 
sbe longs, and ſickens for his lov'd approach; 
Novy dreadleſs roves anew, and, whiſp' ring ſoft, 
Invokes a thouſand bleflings on his name: © 
N. laſt he comes, and in a burſt of joy 

Brie happy lovers Join their long embrace: 


"While riſing tranſ ports warm each throbbin g heart, 
1 id with a flood of pleaſure ruſhthro' ev Ty vein: 
1 hen, where embow ring ſhades, aſcending hi Sh. 
Wh dewy woodbines knit their leafy boughs, 
And nature wantons in ABendänt ſweets, 

They ſir entranc d beneath, and look, and ſigh, 
| And murmur all the paſſion of their ſouls. 
IT in the rage of mutual pleaſures loſt, 
ker ſprightly —_— with gladſom proſpects 
s tem: 

o* the dim ſhade aereal muſick ſounds, 
d midnight Fairies, Oer the li ghtſom green, 8 
In 
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In mazy circles ſeem to dance along, 4 3 
Till, from the gath'ring ſhow'r, they vaniſh all away. 4 


+. 


For, now wide-hov'ring thro' the miſty air, 
Dark clouds aſcend, and roll, and blacken all around. 
Down pour the rains redundant o'er the glebe, 
And ſoak, and freſhen all the thirſty fields; 

The drooping herds forſake the ſmoaking heath, 


And ſeek the ſhelt ring wood; and mortals bleſs 5 f 
The grateful ſhow'r, which, beating on the roof þ 
With ſleepy murmur lulls their drowzy ſouls. : 


At length the morning light illuſtrious dawns, 
Sweetly acclaim'd with charm of earlieſt birds, ; 
And throws a glory o'er the fragrant earth. 5 | 


{ 
Thus where ſoft Peace its downy influence ſheds, | } 
When nature blooms, and all the world is gay; 


Untainted pleaſure in the darkneſs broods, 
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2 4 And lifts the ſoul to joy; but, where dread Mars 


His bloody banner o'er a nation waves, 
a In vain freſh flowrets ſpring, and verdure crowns 


| the woods: 
— armies hide the flow'ry field, 


nd flaming foreſts in their verdure burn : 
"Wide-waſting laughter rages all the day, 
And crimſons deep the plains; and, when black night 


a Wich riſing terror darkens Oer the world, 


"The claſh of arms, and all the din of war, 
In dreadful circles thro' the air reſound. 
The wretched parent, all agbaſt, deplores 
His raviſh'd daughters, and his murder d ſons, | 
And, on the noxious earth, with fleepleſs eyes 
Wes the ſad hours, ſurcharg'd with woe, __- 
While Dęſo'lation ſaddens ev'ry ſcene; 
d Horror ſtalks tremendous o'er the waſte. 
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The bloody field, and, ſtriding o'er the dead, 
Seize all the rich habiliments of war; 


And if, yet warm with inward life, chere breathes | 


Some hapleſs wretch among the heaps of flain, 
The cruel ſword, fatigu'd with death, expels 
His ſuppliant ſoul, while, thro' the midnight air, 


Long-ſounding groans of injur'd ghoſts are heard, 
And dying murmurs mingle with the winds. - 


And hunt the frighted beaſts in droves along, 
Huge numbers fall, and yield their coſtly furs 
An eaſy prey: the. mangled carnage lies 

A burthen to the earth, and hung'ry wolves, 
Attending nightly on the flaught'ring tribe, 
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The Sons of Rapine, bent on miſchief, roam 1 50 


So, where the barb'rous Ryffans ſcour the woods, 2 


1 135) 
1 0 hideous o'er the deathful ſcene, and fill 
2 With-ſhudd' ring horror all the neighb'ring lands. 
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| O bear me far, my guardian angel, hence 

l þ 2 From hoſtile nations, and from ſcenes of blood, 

ro thoſe obſcure, and ſolitary ſhades, 

Which bold Columbus firſt explor d; there, loſt 
5 I n peace and ſilence, my contented ſoul 

| 4 May ſlumber life away remote from war; 

A . or hear the cruſh when mighty empires fall, 

And ſhake with pond'rous ruins half the world. 

here Nature pours, with laviſh'd hand, her ſweets, 

And in profuſion ev'ry bleſſing gives. 


When lively ſpring returns, fresh verdure greens 
The thick ning foreſts, and renews the shades: 
Wide, o'er the duſky lands, they wave aloft, 


And dance, and murmur to the wanton gale 


* 
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E 2 Which, 
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Which, fum'd with odours, (from the chearful 2 
bloom | 

Of teeming trees in purple bloſſoms gay) 
Waſts up a fragrant vapour to the ſtars: 

Beneath, with ſcented herbs, and opening flow'rs 

The earth embalm'd, while down the neighb'ring 

hills, | 

Soft murm'ring, roll a thouſand gentle ſtreams, 

And lull the thoughtleſs ſavage to repoſe : 

Charm'd with the various joy ſoft Sleep deſcends 
And dewy ſlumbers on his eyclid ſheds ; | 
The filent god finks eaſy on his breaſt, 

And folds his drowzy limbs in midnight down. 


But can the murmurs of deſcending floods, 
And mingled fragrance of the blooming earth 
Or ſecret ſhades, and ſolitude relieve 

The inborn ſorrows, and perplexing cares 
8 | wes Which 
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u | | Which torture deep the miſerable ſoul? 
f Alas! in vain he courts the ſpicy gale, 
| The floating muſick, or the lonely ſhade ; 
No pauſe of grief attends the rapt rous ſcene, | 


Bur down he ſinks oppreſs d winh cureleſs woe: 
lack melancholy glooms his mournful thought, 
And gives a dreadful horror to the night: 
Al fad the riſes o'er the penſive fields, 
And with her duſky wing etabrowns the dark ning 
TY Mam 
Where Cer {he turns, comagion flies along, 
* And fades the honours of the blooming tree; 
Infects the odours of the ſpringing flow'rs, 
And veils the beauty of their ſilken leaves: 
; Now plaintive down the headlong wave ſhe glides, 
4 1 And wakes lone echoe with the ſadd ning ſound; 
No on the ſighing breeze ſublimely rides, 1 


And murmurs ſolemn in the waving boughs: 


ch 1 i | Aſcending 
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6160 
Aſcending thence the Scygian vapour ſnades 
The twinkling glories of the heav'nly vault, 


And all the planets of malignant rule, 
Gleam on the midnight earth their baleful rays. 
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15 And bleſs d with various beauties half 
f the globe, | 
he fun, exalted to the midmoſt "5 
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Flames en his wer, and burns his ken wings: 


So, panting in the heat, he flies away, 
And ſult ry Summer rules the, lazy air. 


Then, faint with labour in the mid-day beam, 
The ſweaty Peaſant to the ſhade retires, 
And, wiſhing down the ſun, implores that night 
Would throw her ſhadows oer the ſcorching world 
or invocates aloud * flagging gales 
To mitigate the glowing heat: in vain! 
The flagging. gales deny their freſhning aid, 
And tardy diy yet lingers i in the ſky, 
While frantick herds bound o'er the duſty plain, 
And wade delighted down the cooling wave. 
—*Tis then the fervour of the blazing fun 
Exhales the moiſture of the thirſty earth; _ 
Then the brown herbage withers i in the fields, 1 
And various mw Grids the parching en, : 

Scorchd 
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= Scorch'd on the ſtem the languid roſes fade, 
And all the drooping foreſts hang their leaves; 
Till from the ſkies his burning orb deſcends: 

I When, ſoft-diſtilling thro' the ev'ning air, 

; The pearly dew-drops fall, and chear the flow'rs, 


And all the verdure of the earth revives. 


So, when, long wand'ring o'er th' Arabian ſands, 
: 5 The gaſping pilgrims ſearch with fruitleſs toil 
| F | For limpid ſtreams along the dreary waſte ; 


I Inteſtine drought, like darted light'ning, flies 

5 j Thro' ev'ry vein, and ſcorches all within; 

il, at che bubling ſprings at laſt arriv d, 

| 1 With frequent draughts they cool their raging hear, 


And feel new vigour ſtrength'ning ev'ry limb. 


Now darkneſs o'er the aethereal concave hdd 1 
And drives the twilight's duſky gleam away; 
d 1 EA F | While, 
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While, dim, the ſapphire moon, full orb'd, aſcends, 
And wheels her chariot thro' the miſty air, 

"Till near her noon, ſhe rides illuſtrious on, 

And all unclouded ſhines: the lightfom earth, 
Illumin'd with her beams, in ſecret ſmiles, 
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And ev'ry mountain ſheds a glory down; 
The waving woods nod ſhadowy o'er the green, 
And chryſtal ſtreams refle& her filver rays. 


Goddeſs of ſhades! ſoft regent of the night, 
Whoſe friendly circuit weary wand'rers bleſs! b 
Queen of the wat'ry world! fair planet, tell 
What happy tribes enjoy your argent fields? 
Find Virtue's ſons their wiſh'd Elyſum there, 
And wander gladſom thro' your radiant walks? 
Dwell infant fouls, juſt wing'd for human life, 
Among your od'rous ſhades, and thence deſcend, E 
| Thro — s dark gloom, to breath inclement air, I 1 
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Mindleſs of native joys, now their's no more? 
Or, do our guardian angels eaſe their wings, 
When freed from us, on your delightful plains, 
l l And in the purer dews purge off the gloom, 
And black ning tincture of our earthly globe ? 


| Or, crown'd with ever blooming roſes, ſtrike 

The golden lyre, and warble heav'nly ſtrains? 

Or, rais d ſublime, beſtride your purple clouds, 

And fail ſerenely thro' the realms of light? 

, For ſure a nobler race muſt there reſide, : 
Wich guilt untainted, like the ſons of heav'n, 

To reap the bleſſings of your happy orb. - , 


Now filence reigns, and all the fervent air 


Clows with the ſeaſon's warmth: no cooling galse 
f Its airy pinions wide refreſhing waves; . 
| 1 — ſtifling vapours thicken in the ſky, 1 
ind hang with ſaffron miſts the duſky glebe. 
F 2 The 
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The foreſts ſound no more; the branches reſt; ö ; 
And flowing ſmooth rolls down the even flood: 3 
While, o'er the earth's green verge, pale light'ning; 4 
ſtream, | | I 
And flaſh their length'ning radiance to the! ſtars. 
At laſt ſoft-whiſp'ring Zephyr ſhakes his wings, 
And ſheds ambroſial odours o'er the world: g 
Then bow the woods before his balmy breath, 
And, gently riſing, dance che azure waves; | 
While, tir'd with daily toils, and longſom hours, 2 
The weary lab'ror lies in downy ſlumbers loſt ; 7 
And all the Sy choirs, their lays forgot, 
In filence fleep among the pendent boughs. 
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Mean time the frolick Virgins haſte along 
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Thro' lonely ſhades, and unfrequented fields, } | | 
To bath their naked beauties. in the ſtream : 4 | 
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1 , In looſe array they wander on the brink, 
4 And ſtop and liſten to the trembling leaves, 
Y Afraid ſome bold intruder lurks beneath : 
© Then ſhiv'ring touch the margin of the flood 


3 


With tim'rous foot, and ſound the ſhallow ford; 


ö Till, ſportive grown, they beat the buxom waves, 
8, And drive continual circles to the ſhore. 
1 
* Ar length, wide- floating on che midnight breeze, 
ben hear ſoft muſick tune the vocal air, 
8 And ſounds of mirth each melting ſtrain ſucceed. 
; EFrighted! amaz d! they hurry to the land, 
And glide immediate thro the darkſom ſhade: 
From far the joyous concert fills the glootn, 
But dies at laſt in leſs ning notes away ; 
; La, down the murm ring tide the mirthful bark 


r loats gently > and tranſportir 18 pleaſure broods 
Jon the wide ſurface of che wat ry plain. 
I 3 


Now, 
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Now, while the moon in her meridian rides, 4 1 : 
And ſtreams her brighteſt glories o'er the earth, 4 4 
Let me beneath embow'ring ſhadows lye, 


Where eglantines, and ſtarry jeſs mines waft 
Their mingled fragrance ; where ſweet lillies bloom, 
And bluſhing roſes all their odours ſhed : 
There, filent as the night, my ſtudious ſoul 'H 
Shall ſcorn the earth, and wing her thoughts to 4 


I n 
* "HS 
CET of, Br 
* 


heav'n; 7 
Shall, with unwearied flight, high ſoaring trace | | 
The ſhining path, which flighted Virtue takes, b 
To the bright manſions of eternal joy. | [ 


Lol the pure azure parts, and from the ſkies, 
In ſtreams of light, an heav'nly form deſcends, 
And leans illuſtrious on the purple cloud. 

Tis ſhel meek: Patience, by whoſe potent lore 
The noble foul in all its ſorrow {miles 2 
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] feel her influence eaſing ev'ry care, 


And ev'ry paſſion ſoothing into peace. 

o rais'd ſuperior to the earth's dark globe, 

| ts pleaſures charm no more, and all its pains are 
> lot | 


1, F * : 
4 4 Ariſe, my friend, my deareſt N eſs, riſe; 
i | And, while the world's a ſolitude, and night 


o Hangs her dark mantle o'er the ſhaded ſkies, 

| J ome, ler us roam along the moon-light fields, 
3 And, in ſoft converſe, ' ſpend the ſilent hours. 
What a ill coolneſs freſhens in the wind! 
How ſweet the vales! how beautiful the hills! 
8, x ow deep the murmurs! and how bright the 
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ſtream ! 


O happy land! where Peace for ever dwells, 
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Where nature riots in luxuriant joys, 

And ev'ry cloud drops down- mell ifluent dews; 
Where roſy health ſweetens the wholeſom air, 
And drives the taint of peſtilence away; 
While Græcia, (once Minerva's darling ſeat, 
From whence the Goddeſs civiliz'd the world) 
By frequent plagues depopulated, mourns 
Her vacant cities, and deſerted plains. 1 
Drove from the Southern climes, and 2 with 
They load the murm' ring gale, and dim the day Y 
With mortal-vapours, and infektious blaue. 
Dark night ſacceeds involv'd with deadly miſts, 
And ſwell d with venom baneful dews deſcend; ® 
The grazing heifer ſickens on the green, ' F : 


And, in a length of lamentable groans, expires ; 
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Lad, in the rage of agonizing tortures, dye. 
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: thus Death: prevails, and, glorying in the waſte, 
3 Shakes from on high his formidable dart, | 
And ſtalks gigantick o'er the dreary realms : 
Trembling the earth beneath his footſtep groans, 

E And all its mountains ſhake: the glutted grave 

2 1 No longer opens her deſtructive jaws, 

oy choak'd with heaps of dead, can hold no more, 
N 80 on the blaſted heath whole tribes are hurl'd, 

F And rot, and moulder in the tainted wind. 


1 Midſt all the glories of the Orient climes, 
wi rig rous hand oppreſſive flav'ry reigns, 
d claims the rev'rence of an earthly god. 
4 High on a pompous throne, with glitr'ring gems 
F [Emblaz'd, the lordly Tyrant fits ſublime, @= * 
i Array'd in purple, and adorn'd wich gold, 
And awes the nations with majeftick frown:- 
G In 
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In crouds they tremble at his dreadful nod, 
| And proſtrate in the duſt adoring fall: 


| When — hark ! their idol thunders from above, 
And hecatombs of human victims bleed, 


To glut his vengeance and atone his rage. 
In Africk's wide, inhoſpitable lands, 
Beneath the torrid Zone, what burning ſuns 
Inflame the earth, and ſcorch the ſultry air 
What latent deaths, Meduja's direful brood, 


Lurk in the deſert plains, and ſhoot their ſtings, 
And kill with tortures not to be deſcrib'd! 
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If from the ocean cooling gales ariſe, 


When ſhadowy night comes on, and gently clear f b 
The hot Effuvia from the glowing ſky ; - E 
Eer half her courſe is finiſh'd o'er the world, 

Tl Almighty bowsthe heav'ns, and from on high 
| Deſcends; collects the ſtormy Southern galess 
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f And ſpreads a gloom of clouds from pole to pole; 


Amid the deepeſt darkneſs rides along 


WU the tempeſt's wing, and, in a burſt 
1 Of vollied thunder, thro! the vaſt immenſe, 


Loudly proclaims Omnipotence abroad: 
Dreadfully great appears th' indignant God, 
wich warring elements encompaſs'd round; 
— forth the Demons of the night 
Io page his anger o'er the ſinful globe; 

Arming his red right-hand with vengful bolts, 

And hurling ruin thro' the fearful void: 

. : hen flame the woods, then ſmoak the mountain | 
: tops, A 
d earth affrighted to the centre ſhakes ; 

F he guilty nations tremble at the roar, | 
Ind in deep caverns ſhun the deathful blaze: 
e lordly lion, howling thro' the dark, 
terror flies from his untaſted prey, 
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And all the monſters of the ſandy waſte 


Yell in the ſtorm, and haſten to their dens. 


— 


Far, far from hence, amidſt th' Atlantick waves, 


A length of iſlands ſtretch their rocky ſhores, 


And check the fury of the raging ſurge; 

Where golden fruitage bends the fragrant boughs, 
And od'rous blofloms waft eternal ſweets; 
Where blooms the citron, and the fruitful pine 
It's honey-taſted apples plenteous yields ; 

Where luſcious harveſts chear the planter's toil, 


And various ſpices ſcent the gladſom gale. 


There, when the flaming ſun has fir'd the air, 
And evening glows with unabated warmth, 


Calm, on the deep, the ocean breezes reſt, 


And thro' the welkin ſcatter joys no more : 
Dim vapours rifing choak the ſtarry heav'ns, 
And 


— — — 


| (31) 


And all the brute creation ſcarcely breath: 
f Then luckleſs men, inflam'd with parching thirſt 
And the dire fervour of the flagrant heat, 

„ On the damp ground incumbent ſeek for eaſe, 
And drain the brimming bowls with frequent 

draughts; 

„ Whence ſteaming fumes the giddy brain diſturb, 
And heavy ſlumbers weigh their eyelids down. i 
Mean time the dew, furcharg'd with fare, deſcends, =} 
And ſpreads a deathful cold thro' ev'ry limb; 1 
The heartalarm'd beats thick, and each faint pulſe, 
Uncertain trembling, flutters, and expires : 
At laſt the flecting foul reluctant leaves | 

„ The ſtiff ning corſe, and wonders at her change; [ 
While, wich the dawning day, their mourning friends 

Lament the careleſs hour, too negligent of life. 
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Aud ſwim with tranſport Oer its ſmiling face: 
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Till, tir d, and fainting with the long farigue, 


Nor theſe alone betray'd by fatal joys 
Anticipate their. end ; but where like heats 
Beneath the burning Line perpetual reign, | 
The panting Seamen, thoughtleſs of their fate, 
Truſt the ſmooth ſurface of the flatt ring main, 


While, left at large, with all her fails unfurl'd, 0 
Th' abandon'd veſſel unregarded floats : 4 


When lo! freſh blaſts ariſing ſwell the waves, 


And briſkly drive the hoary ſurge along: 

Swift flies the bark before the wanton breeze, 
And marks, with bubbling froth, her wat'ry road: 
Struck, at the diſmal fight, with wild amaze, 


The earcleſs Wand'rers firuggle in the deeps, = 


And vaialy toil to reach her friendly fide ; : ; 
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Whey down the ruffled brine deſpairing fink, 


d in the fad reflection of their folly die. 


Ls 


But ſee! the morning ſtar leads on the day, 


And golden clouds adorn the radiant Eaft. 7 
1 * ar from the light, and man's deceitful race, 


y friend retire, ſince thy ſincerer ſoul 


; dan ne'er deſcend to varniſh o'er their crimes, 
Or ſtain thy ſpotleſs life with faſhionable guilt. 
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Book the Third. 


OW che fierce Dog-ftar, flaming fron 
the South, 4 
Rolls off his ſultry rays, and free 


the air 


From raging fevers, and unwholeſom heat. 4 
Autum 


(35) 


Autumn aſcends the ſky, and weighs the year 


In even ſcale: Plenty attends her car, 
| And empties all her bleſſings on the earth; 

; "While equal days, and nights, advancing mild, 
_ their light pinions o'er the world by turns. 
; High, on a verd'rous hill, the bliſsful haunc 
Of gladſom Satyrs, and of woodland Nymphs, 
A ruin'd caſtle ſtands, great Chaucer's ſeat ! 


ere, ages ſince, the venerable bard 


5 
Rehears'd his ſongs, and charm'd th' attentive 


woods ; 

Where all the Misſes, at his powerful call, 

| D eſcended frequent on the midnight green, 

| And with melodious muſick chear'd the ſhades, 

; But home-bred war in af ter-times diſturb'd 
The frighted manſion, and beneath irs walls 

Whole armics ruth'd co batds on the plain, 

H 


And 
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e 
And: dy d the neighb'ring ſtreams with kindred , : 
blood ; 3 
On the ſtrong ramparts loud deſtruction roar'd 
With ceaſleſs fury; whence the goodly frame 
Dygointed fell in duſt, and ſmoak obſcur'd, 
And but one tow'r of all the pile remains, 


— Yet ſtill, when night involves the fable ſkies, 
The builder's awful Gho/t deſcends, and fings 
Enchanting numbers on the ruin'd baſe; 
While lonely echo, in her nightly cell 3 
Rejoycing, doubles the celeſtial ftrain 'Y 
And the faint Trav lier, liſt ning from afar, 
Forgets his woes, and gives his ſoul to joy: 
All nature's charm'd, and ſilence broods around. 


When day declines, fond of the Muſes haunt, 
And tir'd with all the various cares of life, ® 


« N ** 18 's : ; 
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| WJ tread the riſing green; and, while the ſun, 
3 | : . » . * 
1 Wed, from the weſtern ſkies, projects his rays, 
4 N 


3 urvey delighted all the vales below; 
Where golden Ceres waves the bearded grain, 


d lab'ring Peaſants cut the harveſt down; 
Where, as ſtill evening ſhadows o'er the heav'ns, 
And night's dark wing embrowns the ruſſet field, 
„% The tinkling teams draw home the grateful load, 
| And jocund Swains ſurrounding blithly chaunt 
heir ruſtick ſongs, and ſound their mirth aloud; 
ile pearly dews deſcending damp the ground, 


ind hang with liquid gems the trembling leaves. 


i Pleas'd with the proſpect of a publick good, 
| 4 oft raptures ſwell my ſoul, nor Ervy's ſting 


J | an give me torture for a moment's ſpace : 

F f | Tho' all, but I, with ſecret joy behold 

| q The gather'd harveſt, and the gain their own. 

3 H 2 Give 


oO EA 


(38) 


Give me, indulgent Fortune, give me health, 
A bleſt retirement in a ſmall eſtate, 
And let my Niſus chear the fleeting hours, 
"Tis all I aſk, tis all my foul can want. 


Hail native land! thus favour'd from above 
With ev'ry bleſſing human kind can know; 
Where fruitful harveſts ripen ev'ry year, 


And ſunny fruits bend down the parent tree : 
Where, undiſturb d with war's deſtructive rage, 
The ſmiling Farmer heaps th Autumnal wealth, 3 
And eyes, with rapt'rous thought, the plenteous ſtore, | 
Secure from rapine, and the waſte of arms, 
And all the proud demands of arbitrary rule. 


% = 


ug 


\ 


Again the night rides thro' the duſky air, 
And all the buſineſs of the day is done : 
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(39) 
s | | The reeking ox, and panting ſteeds releas d 
3 From labour, take their due repoſe ; till morn 
I Aſcends irradiate, and renews their toil. 


2 Mean time the chearful Rufticks fill the bowl, 
7 And quaff a ſhort oblivion of their cares: 
* The merry bagpipe ſounds a mirthful tune, 
And all the tribe, in awkard dancing join'd, 
Wich jocund heel, faſt thump the hollow ground. 
At length the rural banquet crowns the board, 
| he muſick ceafes, and the dances end; 
; 3 he friendly band furround the ſocial meal, 
3 ; And take a fweet repaſte ; then drowzy part, 
And in ſoſt flumbers waſte the careleſs hours. 


Nor A:on's fertile glebe can only boaſt 
An o'er-abaunding crop of golden grain; 
For, round huge Etna's ever-burning height, 


Returning 
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(49) 


Returning harveſts burthen all the plains, 
And wave luxuriant to the buxom gale. 4 
But haply there, while midnight glooms the world, 
And ev'ry weary ſoul is loſt in fleep, A 
Loud, inbred thunder thro' the mountain rolls, 
And to the centre all the 1/and ſhakes ; 
Sulphureous flames involv'd with cloudy fmoak, 
Aſcending furious, redden o'er the ſkies, 

And caſt a horrid ſplendour on the deep: 
Rouz'd with the dreadful found, the nations ſtarr 
From thoughtleſs flumbers, and aghaſt ſurvey 
The riſing horrors of the flaming hill; 

When 1o! wide-burſting from the gulph above, 
A fiery deluge, charg'd with molten rocks, 


Deſcends amain, and, with an hideous roar 43 
Swift rolling, drives a thouſand woes along; 4 


A thouſand torrents ruſh reſiſtleſs down, 
And root the foreſts from the blaſted earth ; 


(41) 


© The * crackles in che blaze: 

And all the ruin'd towns, in floods of fire, 
Rent from their deep foundations burn : at _ 
Collected in a mighty ſtream, it falls 

Wich headlong fury down the rocky ſhore, 
And flames, and hiſſes in the deeps below ; 
The warts boil, and all the frighted wives 

In foaming circles hurry o'er the main: 
| uge clouds of ſmoak in duſky wreaths aſcend, 
And roll their black ning volumes to the ſtars ; | 
While ghaſtly Peaſants, ſpoil'd of all their wealth, 
: 1 rom far lament the miſerable waſte. 
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4 So when, deſcending from the wrathful ſkies, 
; 7 e rage of heav'n in fiery tempeſts fell, 

% d Sodom ſunk beneath the vengful blaze, 
F F he Patriarch, early as the morning light, 


Beheld 


(42) 


Beheld the horrors of the deathful ſcene, 


And mourn'd the dire effects of unrepented guilt, 


And, o'er the ſpacious ſkies, the vivid ſtars 
Serenely ſhoot their rays; the dying gale 


Pants in the with'ring trees, and down the fruit 


Falls ripen'd to the ground: the ſleepy rills 
Roll eaſy o'er the ſands their ſilver waves, 
And murmur now no more : filence aſcends 
With downy pinions thro' the drouzy air, 
And on the ocean's brim hang all the lazy clouds 


— Wide, o'er th' illumin'd North, * — 


riſe | 
In fiery columns ſtreaming to the ſtars, 
And flaſh, and wave o'er all the actherial blue; 
The lightſom earth, again unveils her charms, 
As when the moon's increaſing orb aſcends, 


Now ſable midnight ſhades the peaceful globe, 


« 
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(43) 


And looks enliven'd in the tranſient dawn; 
1 Erne level waters, brighten'd, from afar 
eglect the glories of the ſhining vault, 

„ : And grace the landſcape with their borrow'd rays: 
. ile the lone Wizard, in his ſecret cell, 
Divines the blaze portentous to the world, 

* And ſhakes, with horror, at the harmleſs flame. 
Now, from bis dark abode, the Gad of dreams, 


Fantaſtick Aſorpbeus! with his various train 


: © empty joys, and airy woes aſcends, 

„And roams, at pleaſure, o'er the filent world: 

s | I ere lurks beneath th embroider d Tyrian bed 
1 treaſon's form, and frights the Monarch's ſoul; 
ö , circled round with dreadful faces, ſtorms 

. The trembling gate, and drives th attendant deaths, 

; | n vollied thunder, on the ſleeping guard. | 

rmere, far from courts, amidſt che humble tribes, 


(44) 


Of lowly mortals ſunk in deep repoſe, 


He paints illuſive ſcenes of fancied joy, 43 | 


And gives a looſe of pleaſure to the ſportive brain. : q ] 
The dying Lover dreams of golden hopes, 2 3 
And ſtrains his Charmer in a vain embrace. 
The friendleſs Wretch beholds, with raviſh'd eyes, 
The grateful proſpect of imagin d wealth; 

And the poor Slave that's wedded to his oar, S# 


Wanders at large thro” all the realms of bliſs. 


F 
O thou, the only friend the luckleſs know, = 7 


— 
F, 
* 

o 1 


Propitious Gad of viſionary minds! 
O let thy kindly influence bleſs my nights, 4 
And with the happieſt dreams delight my ſlumb'ring 3 
hours, 7 
For, while the fleeting phantoms breath their charms, | A 

All ſullen ſorrows quit their gloomy reign, q 
And ſwelling raptures gladden ev'ry chought a x 
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(45) 


© Then, with a ſpeedy wing, we ſwiftly ſoar, 


3 From pole, to pole, and traverſe ev'ry clime; 
| ; In ev'ry clime the varying proſpects change, 
L And all the wonders of the gladſom globe, 


gay ſucceſſion, chear the wand'ring foul. 


Sometimes the guardian pow'rs of Virtue's ſons, 
Array'd in all the glories of the ſky, 
Deſcend indulgent to their earthly charge, 
; And drive the horrors of the night away ; 
Tune, to immortal ſongs, their golden lyres, 


þ nd ſooth the woes of life with heav'ns eternal joys. 


3 ; Mean time, flow-rolling o'er the wat'ry meads, 
Fhe gath'ring miſt extends its hoxious damp, 
g | | d dims the welkin with a blewiſh ſhade ; 


Fhen vagrant fires, from the moiſt earth exhal'd, 


Fint glimun'ring ſhoot a far-deceiving light, 
12 On 
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On which attendant Demons nightly wait, 
And ſmile at miſchief in the dancing blaze : 
For, gently wafted o'er the wond'ring green, 


The tempting vapours ſmoothly glide along, 
And, with uncertain glimpſe, the Wand'rer lead | 
Thro' pathleſs fields, and thorny brakes aſtray :- 
While, fore fatigu'd, he groans beneath the toil, 
And, ſporting with his pain, the wily fiend 1 
Glares thro' the lambent flame, and daunts hi l 
frighted ſoul. E 

— Bur hark! the ſtormy South begins to blow, 
And ſweeps tempeſtuous o'er the ſounding grove: 
The branches bend, and all the ſhaken leaves 
Thick-ſhow'ring fall, and ſhade the dimply ſtream; f 
Down from wat'ry clouds the rains deſcend, F 
And beat, and murmur to the hollow blaſt: Þ® 
Deep darkneſs glooms the ſky, and half the glob/ 
 Involv'd wich night, and horror, mourns below. | 
| Az 


(47) 
; Wat length the tempeſt, gath'ring all its force, 
4 zurſts from on high with a tremendous roar, 
Und, raving dreadful o'er the frighted world, 
An huge, wide-waſting ruin ſpreads around: 
Torn in the whirl, and twiſted from its toor, 
1 he knotted oak is hurried thro' the air; 
| And, downwards hutl'd with a reſiſtleſs ſtrength, 
The pond'rous buildings fall; trembles the earth 
is Beneath the horrid ſhock ; and hills, and dales, 
1 From far reſounding, echo to the noiſe. 


of The ocean, rouz d, and whiten'd o'er with foam, 
Its wrathful billows furious rolls along, 

And, loud as thunder burſting from the clouds, 
3 deats on the fugged ſhore with. eeaſleſd rage, 


\nd boils, and ſparkles in the broken wave. 
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(48) 


Now, all forlorn, the hapleſs Seamen wail ; 
Their wayward fate; the boiſt'rous tempeſt tear, i 
Their uſeleſs fails, breaks down the ſtubborn mat, | 
And wakens all the horrors of the deep. 
Long tortur d with the raging pangs of thirſt, 
And all the woes of life-conſuming want, 

They reel, and ſtagger in the bluſt ring gale ; 
Or, tumbling headlong, daſh the froathy brine, 
And ſpread abroad their ſuppliant hands in vain: 
The ſtarving few, which yet remain alive, 

With hunger fainting, and fatigu'd with toil, 

All hopeleſs, heartleſs with ſurrounding woes, 
Reſign the veſſel to the waves, and winds, 

And wait the fury of the waſteful ſtorm. 


Mean time no proſpect dawns of future joy, | | 
But dire Deſparr preſents a diſmal ſcene 


| (49) 
; Of endleſs wants, accumulated woes. 
| All dark ſhe riſes on their penſive ſouls, - 
nd throws a mournful ſadneſs o'er the night, 
L dudens the roar of ev'ry burſting wave, 
7 d aggravates the rage of ev'ry blaſt ; 
| ; Deepens the gloom that rolls all black above, 


And whitens the indignant foam below; 
Drawn the rock nearer to the wilder'd glance, 
And doubles ev'ry woe: within ſhe calls 
: q ale Famine to her aid, unveils her form, 
der meagre look, her ghaſtly eye, and all 
Thc various plagues ſhe ſternly deals around : 
. kruck with the dreadful view they gaze in vain 
f or land; in vain cheir melancholy thoughts 


Neturn on pleaſures, now no more; the joys 


r ripen'd harveſt, Gallias purple grape 
Hurſting with fragrant juice, the chryſtal fount, 


e plenteous meal, and a long gladſom ſcene 
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(300 
Of bliſs for ever loſt: at laſt grim Death 
Lays bare the lurking cliff, and underneath 
The fwelling billows buries all their woes; ö 
While day light, flowly breaking chro the glom 
Purples the clouds, and dawns upon the deep. 
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| 23 85 O W, ſtripp'd of all its verd'rous pride, 
5 Ne the er ; 

Y PPS Slowly decays, while on the Northern 
; ' blaſt 

; 1 leak horrors riſe, and all deform the world. 

K 


: 
Ueno 3 BS wo ⁵²— A er we 


No 


rr r 


0 e 4 _ + * 1. 
5 


r * n v War _ 8 = l —Y 
p = 4 #. & * 4] N * m 1 ol 4 cad 8 y HS 1 . FED . 4 * » K £ "__— * , 1 
6 nd * * bs * 1 * * . Y 
: * o * ö F = * 
, 5 - 4 | - 
* * | * . x * - 
” , 5 
| ; . "3 
* = - , * © „* * © i 4 * = | ry f hd g 
| '» 6 
9 1 2 hy 
. 


No more ſoft Pleaſure ſmooths the night's dark 
| brow, ; 

And chears the wakeful foul; no ſpicy gales 
Breath fragrant odours o'er the flow'ry field, | 


And murmur muſick thro' the waving grove : 


No lonely Ph:lomela tunes her voice, 

And fings melodious in the ſecret ſhade : | 
No more the Lovers ſeek their gladſom walks, 
But look, and ſhudder art the varied ſcene : 
For, all around, fad Winter chills the air, 
And hills, and plains preſent one dreary waſte. 
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Now from the wat'ry vale gray miſts aſcend, 
And roll, and thicken to the neighb'ring ſkies z 
Amid the foggy cloud the ſtars are loſt, 

The proſpects vaniſh, and a formleſs blank, A 
Wide-ſpreading, veils the whole creation round : F 
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(53) 
The wand'ring Vreteb, uncertain of his road, 
In terror walks, and, all his caution vain, 
With ſudden ruin finks affrighted down, 
And in the filent water dies: then boiſt'rous gales 


T Burſt from their latent caves, and clear the air; 


; Before the ſtorm the ſcatr'ring vapour flies, 


4 


And all che roughen'd currents fiercely rave; 
Bur, cer the midnight's gloom, its rage declines, 
3 d all che waves are ſtill: when, freezing faſt, 
The harden d eartir is cruſted o'er with ice, | 
1 And fetter 'd ev ry ſtream, while hoary froſts, 


; Deſcending, filver o'er the duſky green, 
J ind cloath, with gelid down, the nodding trees, 
; | ill the broad. ſun aſcends the. wint'ry ſky, 
3 f ind, by degrees, diſſolves che 060 dew, 


ö Again the night returas, and Eaftern winds, 
PÞ-<p-founding, roll the pond'rous clouds along, 
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And furious drive an intermingled ſhow'r 
Of hail, and fnow, and rain tempeſtuous down; iſ 
Þ Freezing it falls, and, from the ſtiffen'd boughs, 
In icy drops, and pendent chryſtal, hangs. é 
The earth's dark realms are glaz d, and hills, aut ; 
plains, I 
Beneath the driving miſt, are wholly loſt. 
Then, all o'er labour'd on ſome' craggy height 
Projecting dreadful o'er the raging deep, 
The darkſom Pilgrim clings to ev'ry ſhrub, 
And hears amaz'd the billows break below, 
With ceaſleſs fury on its trembling baſe : 
At length up-torn, before the vengful blaſt, 
The rock' rough brow gives way, and, fracu 
With huge deſtruction tumbles from on high, 1 
And plunges fiercely in the foaming: brine ; © 
| Cruſh'd in the fall the luckleſs Vrerch expire, 
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nd on his mangled limbs the ſcaly monſters feed. 


Mean time, loud-roating from the heights above, 

e guthing torrents force theit downward way, 
And in a gen ral deluge drive along; 

Now with a circling ſweep in eddies foam, 

. And wheel, and bellow! by the rocky ſhores; 

Then, madly furious, o er the bending cliff, 

Inn ee cningled lend of Stating tree; 

And ruin d cots, precipitate their rage, 

X d, in a burſt of muddy waters, plunge 

„ mid the whirlings of the giddy waves. 


| Thus where, achwart a ridge of broken rocks, 
he rapid. fawn, * Nager falls, 
Wich head long haſts it hurries drown the ſteep, 


* A River in North- America. 
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As from a mountain's brow, and, raving loud; 
For ever thunders in the depths below ; 

A riſing miſt hangs o'er the frothy gulph, 
And horrid whirlpools rage along the ſhore, 


All white with boiling foam for many a league. 5 


Now all the burthen'd clouds their fleecy load | 


Diſcharge; the foreſt bends beneath the weighs, 
And all the plains in riſing drifts are loſt : 
The whit'ning hills gleam faintly to the ſkies, 
And, floating filent thro the lightſom meads, 
The wide'ning torrent flowly rolls along. 
Eas'd of their freight, at laſt the duſky clouds 
Unveil the heav'ns, and free the lab'ring air: 
The waning moon appears with feeble ray, 
And oer the wint'ty waſte remotely ſhines. 


This is the time for ſuch whoſe active ſouls 
Explore the twinkling glories of the ſky ; 


Th 


| 


4 
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n is dhe time for ſuch r aſcend in thought, 
A crave oer the vaſt immenſe; to chaſe 
e ſwifteſt meteors with an equal wing, 


ind meaſure out the comet's vengful blaze; 


WT” cxamine all the wand'ring ſtars that roll 


1 ound the ſun, the fountain of their beams! 
go ken, ev'n their attendant orbs, and watch 


heir various motions, and their changing rays; 
Fo fail, chro ſeas of fluid light, and ſearch 

T e crouded ſplendours of the milky way: 

1 tow'r yet upwards, and be loſt amid 

ew ſtars, and ſuns, and worlds, as yet unknown, 


at fill the boundleſs ſpace, and prove the pow'r 
an Almighty hand, thro' all the heavenly frame: 
dr then ſerenely pure the air's refin'd, 

bc gives the ſmalleſt ſpark its turn to ſhine ; 
ben, doubly fulgent, all the ſtarry globes 


Exert 


WC. 
Exert their radiance o'er the heavenly blue, 
And all the wide expanſion flames with light. 


But, where the huge Metropolis extends 
Her cloudy ſkirts, and reſtleſs morrals toil 
For wealth, and honour, be my wiſh'd abode, 
Far from the ſhowy field, the icy flood, 
And all the rigour of the bluſt ring winds : 
There let me think o'er all the ſcenes of life, 
And learn mankind; or when dark night aſcend 
And wreaths black vapours round th' acreal ſpir 
Alone, retir'd from all the buſy world, ; 
Let me attend the melancholy ſound, 
Of fun'ral bells, and view the pomp of Death 
Slow-moving onward' to th expecting grave: 2 7 
That, when the Tyrant bends his dreadful bon Ph 
And chreat ning aims at me his mortal dart, b 
I undiſturb'd may bow ſubmiſſive down, 
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( 59 ) 
And bleſs che friendly iroke : —but frail mankind 
serene, or, with untrembling heart, ſurvey 


© 
1 


rpe awful proſpect of retreating life. 

. b For, while the ſoul's impriſon'd here below, 

Und ſhares the frailties of this earthly mould, 

J q Her firmeſt thought with ev'ry trifle veers, 

d all Her reas nings turn to ev'ry gale : 

Fond of Content we range this worldly maze, 

And court the gay delights of ev'ry ſcene ; 

Vet own the Goddeſs flies the eager chace, 

2 or deigns to fix at the imagin'd goal : 

} w, charm'd with rural] joys, ſhe ſeems to roam 

ny ſhades, and all concealing night ; 

1 but, er the vain purſuers can arrive, 

41 | 

Fhence, thro' the hurry of the world ſhe roves; 

Pad gilds, with tranſient glance, rhe tepting fene z 
L In 


he waves her wanton wings, and fleers away: 


a N * — 9 r 2 * 9 5 
9 „ «cl —_ F 7 
60 / 
* 
= 
. 


In vain we follow ſtill the flying Good, 

And wiſh; and ſtruggle to poſſeſs her charms ; 
Till, too ſublime, the fair deceiver ſoars, 
And in the clouds is ever, ever- loſt. 


Now horrid night ariſing ſhadowy glooms 3 
The Northern ſkies, and, o'er ſad Greenland's coaſt f 
For half the year, continual darkneſs ſpreads: 
No friendly dawn the dreary landſcape knows, C 
Nor print of. human feet, bur ſable clouds, A 

E 


In black-brow'd volumes, hang for ever round; $ 
And beaſts of rapine, with inceſſant yell, F. 
Haunt the dread circuit of the hideous void. 


Mean time dire Winter rules the frozen air, ; 
And rides, in whirlwinds, thro' the low'ring ſky | 
From che bleak hills ſweeps off the drifted ſnow 
And drives his horrors o'er the waſtful plain: 


Ta. 


. 


(er) 
I Then adverſe gales embroil the ſurging waves, 


Wand all the mountains of Chryſtalline | ice, 
I (The mighty labour of unnumber'd years!) 


| s o furious combat ruſh, and crack, and rage 7 
Amid the boiling deep: huge ruins fall, 

4 s with an earthquake ſhatter'd from on high, 
And, loudly thund'ring down the rugged ſteep, 
< ruſh, with a mountain's weight, the rocks below: 
| h' afflicted ſhores reſound, the ocean raves, 1 
And all its monſters tremble at the roar : © of 
By n whales, immenſly huge, like cluſter'd Hes, 
Float from the din, and, with enormous gait, 


Wall wing unwieldy, ſtem the wrathful ſurge, 


ind doubly tempeſt the outrageous main; 
Brefs'd with their monſtrous bulk ir groans beneath, 


| Ind vainly ſtruggles with th' o'erwhelming load 
3 


ile, to the clouds, they ſpout the whiten'd wave, 


| d fink the ebbing waters from their ſhore. 
hen : ö | 


L 3 Hence, 


And ſtupid horror, all che leſsning fails ; 


The bears, and wolves (an horrid train!) deſcent 
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Hence, cer che ſun fulfils his lateſt rounds, MM" 
And wheels his circles on the earth's cold verge, f. 
The gladſom Sbips depart to warmer climes; i 


While, lone, forſaken on the deſart ftrand, 
Some hapleſs Seaman views with eyes aghaſt, 


Till gone, for ever gone, the happy fleet 
Ploughs o'er remoter waves: then, all forlorn, 
And frantick with deſpair, he beats his breaſt, 
And vainly mourns his miſerable fat;, 
As down the ſkies, the day light haſts amain, |@- 
End long, long night, and rig'rous colds ſuccee: f ; 
At laſt dire hunger, and the chilling blaſt f 
Sink the ſad Wand rer on the ſnowy ground; 
And e'er kind Death can ſeal his cloſing eyes, 


And join fierce. battels o'er the proſtrate 1/retch In 
| And I 
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\nd rend, and tear his crackling limbs by turns; 
Erin che 6d foul, affrighted flies away. 
and ſcatter d on the waſte his bones remain 

1 \ dreadful proſpect to returning Fhets, 


Now view the. Beltich main oppreſs'd wick 


; heaps 
Df chick · ribb d ice, and chain d, from ſhore to ſhore, 


Feneath the pond'rous load— Hark! from below, 


.. 
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: h' indignant billows murmur for releaſe, 

| ; ad heave, and labour with the weight in vain. 
q But lo! the night aſcends, and. Southern gales, 
. | | gloomy, drive che miſty rains along, 

Ind, by degrees, diflalye the mighty frame: 
Wir! the dun air behold: yon dreadleſs Swedes 
haſte returning, laden with the ſpoils 

N waſted Realms, along the dang'rous; wild; 

; obappy Mer! how, fruitleſs all, their rail. 

nd f 8 72 + And 
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And plunder prove? their footing melts amain, 
And cer they can approach the cloudy coaſt, 


[es] 


The maſſy ruins, broken all around, E 
Like chunder echo d in a thouſand hills, N 
Burſt from the ſhore, and, with a dreadful craſh, | D 
Divide the rocky fragments o'er the foaming waves ; ; A 
The foaming waves, exulring, and at large, ö V 
Rave with mad fury round the floating iſles, 4 
And drive chem fiercely to the trembling ſhores ; Þ A 
Loud ſounds the ſhock, and all the neighb ring * 0 
„ huts cit 21,0 6 
Aſtoniſh'd, to their deep foundations ſhake * 5 I 
While, ſtruck with horror, at th' amazing ſcene, Þ A 
The frighted Wretches fink deſpairing down, F 
And in the vaſt, the loud confuſion dye. F 
N 

Mean time the Sen of Grandeur crown the bowl, I Ir 


And laugh, and frolick 'till the morning's dawn ; 
4 . | Or, 
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or, in th' expenſive feaſt, and frolick dance, 
g Enjoy the ſmiling hours: then wrapp'd, in down, 
2 Sleep the cold length of tardy night away; 
| Not dream the ſorrows which the luckleſs feel, 
; Dark-roaming thro the melancholy gloom, 
> And beg a ſhelter from the blaſt in vain : 
With harden'd hearts the living bar their doors, 
| And all relief deny: the filent dead 10 
f Aue only kind; ſo in the dreary vault, ; 1 1 
| On heaps of mould'ring bones, they ſeek repoſe, 4 
4 And bleſs the friendly ſhade. Ye heav'nly pow'rs, 
If riches e er muſt gild my future days, 
And thirſt of more ſhould with my wealth increaſe; 
| Far, far away the baneful gift remove; 
g For, when the Man who brooded o'er his gold, 
And idoliz'd the heap, or, he whoſe ſoul, 


Intent on ſenſual joy, refus'd to give 
| The ſmalleſt bounty to the Mretch in want; 
I When 
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When ſuch with dire diſeaſes waſte away, 
And Death approaching ſtares em in the face; 
What pangs! what tortures rack the lab'ring mind, 
And ſhoot their horrors cold thro' ev'ry limb! F 
To them the night preſents a diſmal ſhade, FS 
And guilt, and fear prolong the lazy hours ; | 
Then riſing Spectres with a dreadful glare, 4 
Tremendous ſtalk amidſt the redd ning gloom, 
And furious toſs their burning brands on high ; þ * | 
Ot, round the reſttefs couch, (a ghaſtly throng) “ 


Yell hideous, and with icy hand prepare 
To bind the Sinner in eternal chains: F 


While owls obſcene, portentous ſcream aloud, Þ* , 
And ev'ry gale, and ev'ry midnight ſound, ] 
Rings awful as the horrid call of Death. . 
$0, cer the morning light, deſpairing heav'n, I 
And, laden with her crimes, the foul departs, Þ* 1 
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And waiting Demons ſeize the guilty freight, 


And howl exulting chro the duſky air. 
I 


But be who groans beneath the rage of fate, 


: Perplex'd with want, and ſtung with daily woes; 
Yet freely proffers, with a lib'ral hand, 

1 To wretched Lazars ſuitable relief, 

And ſpends, in friendly offices, his days ; ; 


If he, (mean Tenant of an humble roof, 


f Low-ſeated on a rapid river's brink, 


> When tardy winger ſhakes his frozen wings 
| Prepar' d to journey thro the ſkies away, 
5 And bluſt rous night hangs horrid in the clouds ;) 


1 he attentive hears the rains deſcend, 
And the rough torrent, charg d with roaring ice, 


| Down-ruſhing furious to the ocean wave; 

Ir loud winds blow ſtormy round his head, 

| And the huge billows, burſting ver their banks, 
M Deluge 


Rs — 


| 
: 
4 
* 
1 


6 
Deluge the meads with one reſiſtleſs flood, 
And ſweep his dwelling in their rage away: 
Serenely firm, in all that whirl of Death, 
His conſtant ſoul, without a murmur, leaves 
* The ſinking corſe, and tow'rs aloft to heav'n, 
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To His GR Ac the 
of NEVCAST. FE: 
MV L OR D, 
— » Pm, on the Lovs of 
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nh all anglais . 
* we Earl of L1iNCOLN, at the 


ginning of his ilneſs, and being tin d 
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7 7 — The melancholy f fi 2 


A 2 mourning 


| uwhappily, could not he honour” d with * | 


* of the family mW, in tears and a 1 
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mourning fir So - fe 100 tender a hu 


and ſacred to the memory of Their | 


you are his nearefl relation, and © 5 


2M for an equal Seal in | the ca uſe of | Li 
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band, and ſo kind a father, will m 
admit of any entertainment the My 
can offer, unleſs ſuited to their oro, 


FX £ 


Iuftrious Lord. For whichreaſon I ww 

the rather induc'd to lay this at . 
Grace's feet, and deſire that protectim 
Jon, which death has prevented in hit 


Exckrr bis Lach, and deſcends | 


his deare fi friend; You are remarlil 


WIS: - 


e "BERT 


DEDICATION. 
WERTY, and the publick good ; You in- 
er it all thoſe virtues that diftinguſh'd 1 
in even more than his nobility, and 
With the utmoſt ſincerity bewail his 
.o you, then, and to his honour'd 


Wemory, this Poem is, with all humility, 
areſcd; in confidence that, for his 


the, it's errors will be forgiven, and 


bat, as tis ſacred to him, it will be 
ear to you. I am, 

With the higheſt Zeal and Reſpect, 

My LORD, 


Your GRacts 


Moſt Obedient faithful humble Servant, 


J. RALPH. 
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The RIGHT HONOURABLE 


E N R Y, 
arl of Lincoln, and Knight of the maſt 
noble Order of the Garter. 


5 3 


OE TS have an ancient 
claim to the protection of 
the great and good, and 


in that view I preſume to 
addreſs 
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DEDICATION. 


del this trifle to your Lord hin 
the ſubject, I have reaſon to be. 
lieve, is dear to you; you have, in "6 
moſt eminent manner, facrific'd you 
efence, and would, a 
the ſame "principles, have dy'd 
martyr in its caule, if ſo, valuable; 
life had been demg flled tofave y you 
country : I =. ſuch a charac 
and think the greateſt names l 
antiquity; +. fr A DIMOLE 08 
BruTus, and a very few mon 
excepted. Tis too — now to by 
pardon for a freedom % is natun 

do bl 
virtue demands our admitation, ail 


ſnould be the patruns of the Mi 


ther can i * 
mon 


DEDICATION. 
ore make him illuſtrious; or re- 
ommend its author, than merit like 
our Lord ſhip's can ſtand in need of 
Dedication : ſuch a compliment to 
ou, is like the reflection of the ſun 
oma mirrour, needleſs to improve Its 
ſtre; or augment its heat; tis my for- 
ne to hold one to your perfections, 
ut I muſt confeſs to the infinite diſad- 
antage of the original. What offer 
deed is, like the Pea ſants bowl of was 
r to the Per ſian King, an inſtance of 
ſpect, of the homage that is due to 
dodneſs, trifling, yet juſt, and the 
moſt in my power to give. Not 
en retirement can ſecure: you from 
is ungrateful popularity, virtue is 
on eminent by its ſcarcity, and 
ks & even yet too amiable to ſhun our 
a cOurt- 


6 


DE DICATI ON. 
courtſhip; would your Lordſhip bo 
deliver d from ſuch applications a 
theſe, forego your good qualities, an 
make all the world alike.. But as thi 
eſſence of virtue is unalterable, an 
eternal, ſo is yours; and when t 
preſent ROYAL HOUSE gro 
an enemy to LIBERTY, (0 
the Chevalier de St. George becom 


the champion in its cauſe, I ſhall ei 


pect the change. 


Tour Lord ſbip, on the ſight of a Ded 
cation, tis poſſible began tobluſh, e 
afraid of the conſequence, expected fit 
tery, daubing, nonſenſe; it muſt ben 
where the character is imaginary, 
where the character is real, the danggPo 
is imaginary. No, my Lord, * Dn 

one 


DEDICATION. 


over of LisBtrTY, have been ſo free as 
o honour this poem with your name, 
ut ſcorn a protection where flattery, 
nd cringe are the only recommenda- 
jons, or are even neceſſary to keep 
he bor in countenance, when he 
ould be deſir d to give a detail of his 
atron's virtues. I am not conſcious 
f even inſinuating any thing be- 
ond your Lordſhip”: s juſt reputation; 

put, on the contrary, am afraid that all 
ave mention'd will be eſteem'd une- 
qual to the merit of a ſingle deed: to 
ave refus'd honours, allices treaſures, 
ta time when they were moſt needed, 
nd for the ſake of your country too, 
what very few, beſide your ſelf, can 
Woalt, and effectually prove, that no 
ne can poſſibly be a ſincerer Lover of 


E. 


LIBERTY, or a greater friend uu 
the Public Good. Ot. 


DEDICATION 


T am, with all foſible Reſpect, 


0 L OR D. 


Your Moſt Obedient, : 


N | is * | 
Humble Servant, 
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Errat. Page 117. line 13: add know. 


RE FACE. 


HE American Hiſtory is now ſo ge- 
FE nerally known, that tis almoſt im- 
pertinent to attempt a particular ac- 
count of it; yet, for the ſake of 
fe who-may be ſtill ſtrangers to it, as well as 
e better underftanding of the following Poem, 
take the liberty to obſerve, that 'tis now 
out two hundred and thirty years ſince that 
digious Continent, which is now call'd Ame- 
1% was diſcover d by Chriſtophcr Columbus, a 
ve of Genoa, who, after a fruitleſs applica- 
n (by his brother) to the Court of England, 
ade a journey, in perſon, to that of Spain, and, 
th great importunity, obtain d a few ſhips to 
olecute his hazardous enterprize. He ſail'd 
long without ſucceſs, that his companions 
2s | b 


mutiny'd 
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mutiny'd, and form'd a conſpiracy againſt hin 
however, with the hope of future advantage 
he lur'd them till further on, till the long: e 
pected land appear'd.--Some years after th 
Americus Veſputius, a Florentine, made the an 
voyage, with equal ſucceſs; and tis from hy 
that huge territory takes it's name; with ve 
great injuſtice indeed, fince the firſt diſcoven 
infinitely better deſerv'd that honour. -—T| 
Spamards, tis true, have, without à rival, e 
joy' d the benefit of their acquiſitions there; th 
their natural pride, and lazineſs have admit 
their neighbours in Europe, of late, to more th 
a ſhare in the returns: for, their governme 
being too arbitrary, and tyrannical to int 
ſtrangers to ſettle among them; and their you 
being impell'd by ambition, and avarice toi 
ſake Spain, for Mexico, and Peru; there li 
been a continual drain of their inhabita 
from home, and conſequently their trade 
diminiſh'd, or fallen into more induftnd 


hands. 


Ws Columbus and his colony had 1 
effectually ſettled, and the advantages of 


fe 
diſcovlt 


iſcovery made more manifeſt, fleets were perpe- 
ally ſent over, and new plantations begun; till 
ft thinking themſelves ſufficiently ſtrong to 
ce the Indzans from their poſſeſſions (who had 
therto been treated with ſome kindneſs and 
manity)they began ſuch a ſcene of cruelty and 
preſſion, as no age, or conqueſt can parallel. 


the midſt of this, Ferdinand Cortez, then a 


p piece of dexterity, and good management, 
ide himſelf abſolute maſter of a body of 
s, which was rais d for carrying on their u- 
barbarities: with theſe (neglecting the be- 
c intended expedition) he ſail'd towards the 
winces of Mexico; and, landing on the 
ders of that extenſive empire, made his way 
0 a variety of nations, with inexpreſſible 
and danger. In his march, partly by force, 
partly by ſtratagem, he form'd an alliance 
the people of Tlaxcalla; a nation that had 
been tenaceous of their liberties, and irrc- 
eileable enemies to the Mex:cans : with theſe 
conſiderably increas'd his army, and 'twas, 
great meaſure, by their aſſiſtance he con- 
rd that ſtubborn nation, and reduc'd their 


a 2 city. 
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ier of fortune, arriv'd, and, by a ſurpriz- 
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city. The moſt remarkable incidents at the lene 
aha the conqueſt of Peru, (under Pix arro ay 

Almagro) are mention d in the ſeeond book ifipj 
this poem; conſequently need not be anticii 
ted here. When the laſt was thought to Mu 
wholly ſubdu'd, the Spaniards were reſoly'd r 
extending their conqueſts ; and, for that py f 
poſe, ventur'd into Chili over that prodigi 


chain of mountains that divides the two ki e 
doms ; and, afterwards, return'd thro' the ¶ e 
dy deſart, which extends it ſelf, from then 
moſt limit of this amazing land-mark for n, 
wards of ſixty miles, according to the com 
tation of ſome authors, ler 
ow 3» 
I BELIEvE this sketch of Hiſtory will" 
ſufficient to give an idea of the Poem; and," 
it has no further dependance on facts, tht els 
bridgment may be ended here -- I ſhall only 
therefore, that I have taken the freedon9 £ 
deviate a little from the fimplicity of mance 
which the Indians are ſo remarkable for; bea t 


every one knows ſuch a people, without fen 
improvement, would make but a very indus 
rent figure in poctry. -- Should any one A 
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-& that I need not have hid. the ſcene in ſo te- 

gte a country, or choſe ſuch Barbarians. for 
ny Heroes; Lanſwer, there is ſcarce any known 
tory among the ancient Greeks, or Romans, 
ut what is already exhauſted, either in proſe, 
r verſe; conſequently another entertainment 
the ſame nature, would have wanted it's 
ve reliſh; and any obſcure one, even among 
hem, would be as liable to execption as this. 
MWcfide, tis to be preſum'd that an Indian hiſtory 

Way prove as effectual to fix the reader's attenti- 
In, as any other; to awaken, and confirm his 
ove of Liberty, even better, when tis conſi- 
ler d that thoſe whom we eſteem Savage could 
Nye in it's defence; to entertain, and divert by 
he novelty of it's ſcenes; and, in ſhort, to 
event any miſchievous writer's drawing paral- 
els to the authors diſadvantage. 


As for the Subject it ſelf, it is ſo far from 
eeding an apology, eſpecially to ſuch an age 
s this, that it almoſt gives a credit to the per- 
on who attempts it ; and, however imperfect 

is performance may appear, Iam ſure of the 
avour, and indulgence of my country-men, 


(whoſe 
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(whoſe peculiar glory it is among all the nation 
of Europe, to be ſtrenuous aſſerters of Liberij 
BY finceany thing which tends in the leaſt to pro. 
mote ſo great, and generous a ſentiment, can 


not fail of being encourag'd accordingly. 
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ARGUMENT of the Firſt Book. 


be introduction. A deſcription of the mountains, and deſart 
which are the boundaries of Peru, and Chili. The intention 
of the Spaniards of adding the laſt to their conqueſts. The 
character of Zeuma, one of it's kings. His converſation with 
his guardian-genius in the diſguiſe of a bermit. He is ſhown, 
in viſion, the Spaniſh fleets arriving on the coaſt, and the 
miſery that follows. He prepares for a defence, and encamps, 
with his army, in view of his enemies. The country deſcrib'd 
as it was before the war. Preparations, on both fades, for a 
battle. Zeuma's ſpeech ta his ſoldiers. The battle. Zeu- 
ma's defeat, and eſcape to his capital. The arrival of Ogdar, 
Eo favorite nobleman, who had been ſent, at the beginning. 0 

© the war, to emplore aſſiſtance from a neighbouring king. 


W relates bis ſucceſs, and the loſs of Zirene, a princeſs betroth d 


9% Zeuma. 


A R GUM * of the Second Bock. 


uma's diſtreſs for the loſs of his miſtreſt, and the aid he ex- 
refed. An ancient temple deſcrib'd, as it was, while usd 
er buman ſacrifices, and afterwards reform'd by Zeuma. 

His retirement thither. The appearance of his guardian an- 
xl, who adviſes him to perſevere in his duty, and truſt in the 
gods, recounts the fall of the Mexican and Peruvian em- 
pires,. explains bis own character, and diſappears. Ogdar 
cntrives to free Zirene, and, with all the forces he could raiſe, 
atacks the Spaniſh army by mid-night, and delivers her : but 
labouring to ſecure the rear, is kd Zeuma, taking the cool 
ar of the morning, diſcovers the party that convey'd Zirene 
rom the battle. Their meeting, and the general joy it occaſions. 
Their nuptials interrupted by a meſſage from the Spaniards, 
redemanding their captive, and propoſing peace as an equivalent. 
Leuma offers to ſurrender her for the ſake of bis country, 
but is oppos d by Ogdar's father. The people join with bim, 
and the marriage is compleated. | 


ARGUMENT 1 


o 


The pitfure of an bappy marri 6, op pod to that of Zeun 
e 


AzcuminT' of the Third Bock. 


The general ſorrow, and conſternation. that ſeem' d to infly 
every proſpect in nature. The news of Almagro the Span 
general®s approach. Zeuma's preparation for the enſuingh 
tle. His mourning over Zirene, and third conver ſation u 
bis guardian-genius again diſguis'd like a Hermit, who af, 
the juſtice of beav'n by a future ſtate of rewards and 
 niſhments;, and brings down his father”s gboſt to give hi 
proſpect of both. The firſt deſcrib'd together with it's inli 
tants, particularly thoſe valiant, and virtuous Kings wh 
their good deeds 5 erv'd ſuch happineß. The miſerable « 
tion of Tyrants, ard the torments fer cruelty had occaful 
The ghoſt adviſes him to endeavour at the one and avoil 
other. Zeuma awakes ; the Hermit diſcovers himſelf ani 
appears. The armies prepare for battle. The parting 
Zeuma and Zirene. Zeuma's defeat, and death. 


ERRAT A. | 

K I. page 4, line 13, for turns read tune. p. 6, 1. 8, at thee 

on. ibid. I. 9, dele on. p. 30, I. 6, f. ian r. vain. B. II. p. 54 

add armful to filence. B. III. p. 93, I. 11, f. glimpes r. glimpſe. p. 119 
dele gen ral. p. 113, I. 6, f. bow r. brow. | 
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Of doubtful rcas'nings, to aſſign 


the cauſe 


y heay'n's all-ruling pow'r, ſupremely juſt 


good, ſhou'd give Iberia's cruel ſons | 
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Like ripen'd fruit that, in the midnight ſhad ff 
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| Unbounded leave to travel o'er the globe, i 


And ſearch remoteſt climes; to ſtretch th 
{way | 


* 
* 


Thro all the weſtern world; to exile Peace 


And Liberty, with all their train of joys 


From the afflicted lands; and proudly vex 


Th' unhappy nations with oppreſſive rule. 
In ages paſt, as time revoly'd the year, 


Twas all a round of innocent delights : 


The fearleſs Natives rarely heard of war 
And its deſtructive ills; Famine, Diſcaſc, WM 


And all the various plagues of other realms, f 


Were there unknown : life was a conſtant ils 
Of harmleſs pleaſures; and, when full of Wn 
The woodland-hunter and the toiling ſwain, 


Di 


* 
rope from the bough, in peace and ſilence 
ul funk bs of 
to the grave. But when the Spaniſh troops, 


ſearch of plunder, crowded on the ſhore, - 
d claim'd, by reght divine, the ſovereign rule, 
zother ſcene began; and all the woes, 
kind can ſuffer, took their turns to reign. 
ide · raging ſlaughter crimſon d o'er the field, 
ith ſtreaming blood, and Death in triump 
rang d is 
ong the deſolated waſt; the light 
f heav'n was conſcious of ſuch horrid crimes, 
licken human nature 10 relate, 
nd make ev'n Guilt aſham'd. The ſhades of 
+ night, 
fforded only priviledge to mourn | 

8 B 2 And 


= ant — | | — 9 won * * > 
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And Srrow waited on the gloom: but in 
The midſt of ruin the advent'rous tribes, 
With ſouls undaunted by approaching fate, 
Oppos'd their haughty inmates with a zeal | 
Well worthy Liberty, and Fame; appear d | 
Their country's champions in the front of wa 
And dy'd by thouſands for the publick good. 
O Zewna, thy immortal deeds remain, 
As deathleſs trophies, to inform mankind 
How princes ſhould eſpouſe their peoples caul 
And what eternal glory's the reward 
Of virtue {6 ſublime, O that like warmth 
May animate the muſe, who turns her voice 
To Liberty, the beſt, the darling gift 
Of bounteous heaven! the joy of all mankind 


„ 


(5) 
— the vaſt * realms, whoſe 
wealtin 
Wo __ th' Iberian — and — whole 
feets 
0 „e s hoſtile ſtrand; a wond'rous ridge 


d 


wt cumb rous hills, vaſt, huge, and pil'd abrupt, 


d. ſcend above the clouds, and bound the view 
rom sky to sky; aloft bleak Winter holds 


ternal reign, and from the mountain's brow, 


aul 


cover'd o'er with ice, and white with ſnow 
5 hideous down; breaths out his chilling 
gales, n 1 

nd the fad Wand rer freezes to the ground, 

ghaſtly ſtatue, with the dread of death, 

Ill grav d upon his face; ſometimes he bids 

be whirlwindroar;and with deſtruction wing d 
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(6) 
Impels it on the realms below, and aft, 
Aſſembling clouds on clouds, draws o er th 


world 8 

A midnight darkneſs; and with ſudden gull 
Pours down the rain in dreadful ſhow'rs, « 
drowns | | 
The "_— of harveſt on the field. Where ei 
This rocky chain, ſucceeds a dreary length e 
Of barren ſands, torn up by ev'ry wind, 

And rowl'd in heaps, like the vext billows IM 
on the ſtormy main: around, a frightful, wiſ* 


And horrid proſpect, tires the lab ring eye . 
In gazing for it's end. No vernal green ul 
Eer chears the yellow waſt; no bubbling pil 

It's cooling azure rolls along; no rains, hi 


Nor kindly dews refreſh the burning ſoil; F< 


* "= 12 * 
* 
Ev 
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ut Nature looks as crumbled into duſt; 
er Und Ruin ſole poſſeſſor of the void. 
* on the ſteril defart's utmoſt verge, i 
the rude mountain's skirt, the GP i 
Found ls x 5 | 
land of plenty, where enliv'ning Spring 
nd fruitful Autumn, with alternate change, 


gjoyc'd the year; where wealth immenſe (the 

hope (Huff Dif | 
nd end of all their execrable deeds, 
as found in earth's dark womb, and.ev'ry joy | 


vited their Wode. Such Peru Was; 
nd when, ſubjected to their arms, it's tribes 


came the vaſſals of their pow'r, athwart 

his ridge of mountains they purſu'd 

heir way to conqueſt, and, in Chili's realms, 
Reſolvꝰd 


meu ws. E * — yur . „ N 
þ l 
| . 
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F Reſolv'd to fix their arbitrary rule, 


d 
d 


Their common toil, and not a ſoul return d 1 
In ſafety from the war. There Zewuma reigii Me 


A prince, who in the opening bloom of youth on 


Tho Death in all it's horrid forms oppos d 


0 


Prefer d his country's welfare to his own; 


Who, night and day, with an unwearied car, 
Employ d his hours to benefit mankind, 
And ſtudy their content; who drew the ſwor 
With a reluctant hand; and, tho twas juſt, 
With tears, bewail'd the miſeries of war; 
Who liv'd his country's darling an defence, 
The boaſt of human nature, and the joy le 1 
Of nations that rever'd his growing worth, 
And idoliz d his name. Twas thus he liv'd, 


OV 


he 


Twas thus he was ador d, while downy Peace ert 
1 And 


( 9 J ) 0 
d ſmiling Liberty indulg'd his rule, 
d bleſs d his people with continual joy. 
t not the ſoftneſs of a Court, nor all 
he "TS of Peace, could lure his ſtedfaſt Gal 
om Virtue, or with impious pleaſures taint 
s manly mind. Lone Contemplation fll'd 
js leifure hours, and gave bim clearer views 
kingly duty, and well-grounded fame : 
toilſome exerciſe improv'd his health, 
d gave new vigour to his limbs: by dawn 
roſe to hunt the trembling-Deer, or rouze 
e Panther from his den: he, | farſt, attack'd 
e wrathful Savage, and with lifted ſpear 
ovok'd his utmoſt rage : he, firſt, purſu'd 
he fleeting Hind, and with unerring dart 
ertook his flight, and ſtretch d him on the 
| green. C Once, 
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Once, as wich atdetit Feal he urg d the chay 
And pred, dich brdtchles falke, vo den 
His frighted prey, chro the thick wood, fru 
TOY TIGP+23% cit HOT L102 26 I 102: 
He py d, low-beftding Oer che lmpid {trean 
An aged Hermit; uo feern'd wrapt in thoug 
And Wi itary muſe; behind him, arch'd 
By nature in the hollow rock, appear d 

A gloomy cave, oergrown with moſs, his cal 
Abode; above, with difficult aſcent, - 
Aroſe the hill, with vivid verdurectown'd; 
Around, the foreft ſpread it s grateful ſhads 
And'gently murtnur d to the gale; beneath 
Spontaneous low'rs adorn'd the graffy vu, 
And ſweetnedev'ry breeze: long gaz” d the Ae ſe 
On the enchanting ſcene, and wonder d muq; o il 
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t had — d his haynt; when, wak'd 
his approaching ſtep, the Father toe; 
ad with meek rev'rence thus began. © Tis not, 
Great Prince, oe accident you've ſtray'd to 
„ $his - F 
— . but * divine decree; 

That yon may know what inſtant dangers 

Meth 5 

Your rule, - . miſeries your . 0 

That no ſurpriae eneryate yqur reſolves 
When way alarms you to the field; no dread 
Of Stranger Natians, or unuſual arms 
Confuſe the combate, and in foul retreat 
Dilperſe ycur routed ſquadrons o er the plain. 
e laid, and led him, by a winding way, 
9 0 lie brow of that delightful hill, 
2 And 


Jl 


— — 


Cre) 
And bid him view the proſpect round. 

| Ede 0 

And lo! the whole world's globe ſeem'd ſtretel 


along 


Before his view, ſo far the landſcape reach d 
So many objects crowded on the eye; 

On this ſide cities ſtand, and foreſts wave, 
Green fields extend, and gentle rivers glide; f 
Oer hanging precipices frown,” and hills Wt 
Aſcend on high: on this the white ſea foan 
And on the nearer ſhores, with ſpeedy roll, 
Breaks wide it's haſty billows. Zeuma ſtarso 


i; 


At the ſurprizing roar, yet ſtill intent 
Beholds the reſtleſs wave, when, new and ſtrangſac 
High; toſſing on the ang ry ſurge appear ne 

Yan Noating Piles, that with capaceous will 1 


Coll 


(13) 


Jle& the breathing gale,” and by degrees 


proach the firand; with thund'ring voice 
diſcharge | 

uge ſtreams of ruddy flame, in cloudy ſmoak 
yoly'd, and fright the nations round. Again 
he Monarch ſtarts, aſtoniſh'd at the noiſe, 
hile, down their ſteepy ſides, deſcend a throng 
* bearded men, of foreign look and mien; 


— 


— 
— 


hat brighten o'er the plain with ſhining arms, 


To them ſucceeds 


dall the pomp of war. 


| emma 


„ berd of Creatures, fierce and active, train'd 
ro battle, and the din of arms; on which 

be Warriors mounting, all proceed, in firm 
nd regular array, acroſs the field; 

hen ſound a charge; and o'er the tranquil debe 
vine The Indian were remarkable for being without beards. 
1 


oll 


— 
einm * — 


lt er the groaning tribes. With horror 


The dire event: when thus the haery Sage || 


«Yon ridge of. hills; contemning al the & = 


Let looſe deſtruction, and. with ſlaughter glu 
ſtern Ser 


Dominion fix their barb rous rule, lord | 


Sad Zeima overlbok d the ſcene;: and mourn 


His lore renew d, © Theſe are the foes that i 
Are marching to invade yous land; and li 
« The ills that muſt afflict your tribes; {ce0 


Of freezing cold, and wintry gales, they 
4 Unweary d with the toil: then Haſt awaj 
« Alarm your people, and with-princely c i 
Prawy all your ſquadrons to the field. If oi 
Of doubt yet hangs upon your mind, 


OY .«K AM 
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R 
Aglein furvey the landſcape, and believe 
My:Mi/ton from above. He dook d, and all | 
* ilefive proſpect vaniſh'd from the vie .- 
nd noughit remain d, but one vaſt length of 
hat murm ring bow d before the wanton gale. 
$0, Where the ſetring Sun, with upward ray 
dorus the ev ning clouds in fleecy gold, 
ad purple deeply dy d, th' attentive eye, * 
ith wonder, - views amaze of objects dawn 
bright confuſion o'er the blue'sky's edge, 
d with a round of never ceaſing change 
1 x the doubtful ſcene, till Niebt's dark 
1 Thadle, Ems bios lia row Ai 
ending Fifty darkens o'er the heavens, 
nd in grey vapours ſweeps the whole away. 


Heart- 


C N * % N 


(16) 
 - Heart-jieted with horrour atthedreadful vie 
Of ſuch impending ills, the anxious Ning 


With timely care _revolv'd the ſureſt means 
To guard his people and ſecure his throne. 
For this intent, he ſummon d all his chiefs, 
| The Sage in councils, and the Great in arm, 
To wiſe debates; and whilſt the hoary head 
Eſſay d the means of peace, inſpir d the youth 
With warlike ardour, and heroick warmth, 
Inur'd their manly limbs to conſtant toil, 
And, by example, taught them to ſubdue 
Their paſſions, and forget the love of eaſe; 
Deſcrib d the warlike Steed (till chen unknowl 
His wond'rous fwiſtneſs and amazing ſtrengti 
The dreadful Engines, whence immediate deati 
In Fire and Thunder, forc'd reſiſtleſs way, 
An 


* 


(7 


ad all the wonders that conſpir d to give 


ernal conqueſt to the Spaniſh arms; 

t pictur d all with ſuch ſurprizing art, 
gave new ſpirit to his troops, and fir'd 
eyouthful Heroes with impetuous zeal 


prove their valour on their Country's foes, 


dye in the attempt. Mean time, oppreſs d 


9 h war and death, the neighb'ring nations 

mourn 

er captive ſtate, and, fAluſh'd with long 
ſucceſs, 

e haughty /idors, with unbated rage, 

par d to hurl the Monarch from his throne, 

d deſolate his realms. But firſt, eſſay d 


e force of threatnings; and, in  haughty terms, 


manded both his treaſures and his crown, 


" As 


"0 


l 
As ſent of Heav'n, and favour'd by the God 
The prudent Prince, with patience heard ti 
.boaſt, | 
And thenreturn'd, ©& That for his People's ak 
« He offer'd peace on honourable terms; 
<« But ſuch refus'd, twas Fuſtice to defend 
* charge by Armsand violence, from then 
« Of barb'rous men, and call the injur d di 
« To vindicate themſelves.” Highly en rag 
At this reply, Theria's vengful chief, £ 
The fierce * Almagro, haften'd to ſubdue D 
His ſtubborn virtue, and at once began 0 
All the dread miſchiefs of the Sword. Then iff 
Affrighted at the hideous din, ſoft Peace 


Jr 
Mas the real perſon employ'd in the conqueſt of Ci 


4 


"Ry 


; Mind ſmiling Liberty, to other climes, 

ind bleſs d thoſe lands no more. Then, dire 
Deſpair ' 

ad galling Tyranny uſurp'd the rule, 
nbounded, and at large; ev'n Death appear d 


kind reprieve from more tremendous ills, 

d Life too burthenſome to bear. Yet then 

rave Zeuma, with undaunted ſoul, reſolv'd, 

o ſtand his country's champion, and defend 

ts ancient Freedom, till one common fate 

hould end the People and their King. For this, 

Vith wily caution he appear'd in arms, 

Ind ſhun'd the combat in the open plain; 

aft, fighting on unequal terms, his troops 
ould fly, inglorious, from the field; for this, 

ithheld his own heroick warmth, and taught 

D 2 His 
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g His trembling Subjects, by degrees, to bear 
The Neig hing Courſer and the (Tun diſcharg d, 
That, when the wiſh'd occaſion ſhould ariſe, 
He might with Courage, front his vaunting fa 
And, to advantage, carry on the War, 

So, when the rav nous Lion, ſtung with w. 
Forſakes th unfruitful wild, and o'er the plai 
With plenty crown'd, loud roaring ſeeks his prej 
The anxious Huntſman rouzes at the ſound, 
And kindles all the ardour of his ſoul; 

Let wiſely ſhuns his open fury, leaſt 
Th intended fate ſhould be his own, and, hid 


In gloomy coverts, meditates the wound. 


"Twas Summer now, and the approaching St 
Drove thro the vault of heav'n his nearer orb, 
And, on the ſick ning earth directly fiream'd 


(21) 
is fays—- Intolerable heat at Noon 

nall its fury rag d; the ſlumb'ring winds, 
native, hover'd in mid-air; the woods 
filence ſlept; and not a breath diſturb d 

The ſtream ; the torrid hours forbid the toil 

f arms and battle, till the ev ning ſhades 
\dranc'd, and freſh ning gales, with dewy wing, 


7 
1 


ew gently o er the world. Twas then th 
enrag d | 

llmagro, weary of the lengthen'd war, 

Reſolv'd t attack the adverſe troops, within 

hüt rheir lines, and force them to the field. Between 


The hoſtile camps, an headlong current pour'd 


Ars chryſtal wave, and, with wide-wand' ring 
b, | 
'd 
Hi 


ſtream, _ 
efreſh'd the neighb' ring meads. On either fide, 


In 


And various fortune waited ev'ry tray. 
Uuere each returning Spring, tir aſſembling trie 


heir fweeteſt ſongs, and in the moonlight nadl 
Indulg'd the am'rous tale; the purple morn 


And each gay minute flew along ſurcharg d 


At diſtance how d, nor with unhollow'd tres 


(2) 
In frequent combats, the contending bands 
Had skirmiſh'd, to effay their mutual ſtrength 


In bappyer days, when Peace and Plenty pouilſ 
Their bleſſings on the glebe, theſe bliſsful fielk 
Had been the haunt of Innocence and'Foy : | 


| 
With rural pleaſures crown'd the day, 


breath'd 
The fragrance of the evening breeze; here, tui 


Return'd but to renew their happineſs, 


With new delights; while Sorrow,Care and Pulff 


E 


(23) 
er ventur d to moleſt the gladſome Round. 
— But now, another {cene commenc'd ; the 
_ trumpets rung 
r' allarm of battle, and the mingled ſounds 
f war and tumult, thicken'd on the winds. 
id-by Ambition, and defire of Gold, 
[i Therian ſquadrons, rang'd in meet array, 
gin their march along the trembling green, 
And tow'rds the River, ſlowly moving, bent 
Their dreadful progreſs, pleas d with Arms and 
Blood. 5 
{lmagyo at their head, with gloomy pride, 


b 


ind favage, ſurly glance, portending dire 
eſtructions to his foes, rode haughty on 
ud, like his troops, with barb'rous joy revolv'd 


Th ? 


_— 


(24) 
- b' enſuing ſlaughters that muſt drench thy 
Plains. oa c 
---S0 riſes, red, and furious o'er the earth 

A baleful Comet, and, athwart the skies, 
| Extends length of blaze; thro' all it's courk 
Streams down a thouſand woes, and, to the very 
Of Heav'n's expanſion, frights the gazing Worlk, 
Mean time, dread Zeuma, from afar, ſurvey! 
Their firſt approaches, and, with prudent haſt, 
Commanded out his army to the field; 


Gave ev'ry chief his portion of the war, 

And with a noble fierceneſs fir d their ſouls: 
Then, waving high his hand, twas ſilence al 
And calm, profound attention, while he ſaid 
« My Fellow: ſouldiers Country-men and 
«. riends, 


« Te 


(0259 

To day; juſt Heav 'n has arm d us to aſſert 
Our native Freedom, and redeem our ſoil 

| From theſe outragious ſons of Guilt and blood, 
Who change the face of Nature, with their 
„ wrongs, COR FAY 
And ſtudy to undo Mankind; who claim 
Poſſeſſion of our All, and would deſtroy 
Our very Names : methinks, the dire attempt 


Should rouze us to revenge, and arm the 
« World 

o join in ſuch a cauſe. The Gods themſelves 
ſhould fight for us, and thunder on our foes 
al WTheir utmoſt fury, and extreameſt rage. 

fl N think; my Suns, with what a weight of woe 


aux our native land muſt groan, if you forget 


Her dang'rous ſtate, or fail in her defence. 


1 I I 


* I dread the thought; DiſfraFing ruſt atten 
—— — 
A Nuuios into Statues— But no more 
It cannot be, when Heroes ſuch as ou 


TFheir fouls ſuperiour to their Fate. Behol 


«© The utmoſt danger of the day.“ He ce 


* Rung tothe skies, and echo d all around; 
Immediate courage flam d in ev ry ſoul 


— 


4 hy [et n 8 * ä = „ * 
* ä ; * l a n : 
7 | - * 
1 - - 
w _ 
" * * 
* 
F ; . 
= 
- 
4 — 8 
„ 
0 


“ Maintain their Country's cauſe, and longt 
prove RET 61 | 


« 


« Yon chryſtal ſtream; tis there we muſt ex 
4 Our utmoſt valour, and diſpute the ford, 
Till Death or Conqueſt terminate the fray. 
ce I lead you on, and ſhare alike with you 


And ſhouts, like thunder in redoubled pealz 


And brighten d ev ry eye; the din of arms, 


UW) 
nd all the inſtruments of war ſucceed ; 
\ thouſand banners, gay with inwrought gold 
id ſparkling gems, ſtream d to the ſetting Stn, 
nd lighter d all the fields. Down to the ſtream 
rey march, in thick embody d crouds, and ö 
neath their thund rin g footſteps, all the meads. 
— the — heaves the N | 

foil, 
nd rocks the drowzy world, a rumbling ſound 
uns thro it's hollow womb, preſaging ill, 
und all the nations ſhudder at the noiſe. 


0 


v 


N 


Nov ſtood great Zeuma on the river's brink, 
he foremoſt of his troops; his ſtature tall 1 
boye the common ſize of men, his face , b 
„Fhe image of a King lovely in . 0 
* 2 In x 
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Dazled the eye, his right-hand ſtrongly graſpi 
A pond'rous ſpear, his left ſuſtain d a ſhield, 


. "SG ; . 
FTA ( 28 9 


In frowns majeſtick as a God; the bluſm t 


Of ripen d manhood glow d upon his cheek, . 
His eye- balls flam'd with living fire, ſublime I. 


His front, and, o er his face, true courage ſcenillii 
To heighten ev'ry charm ; above, his helm, 


Adorn'dwith plumesand cover d o er with gemi 


Illuſtrious as the Day: behind him throng d 
(With brave im patience for the fatal hour? 
A crowd of noble Jout hs, whoſe utmoſt joy 
Was ever to be near their Lord, and fight 
Or dye with him: Not ſuch whom ſervile Fa 
Had made his friends, but Virtus like their owl 
At laſt their foes drew near, and, on the very 


Of fate, a moment paus d, then, rang d ave" 


(29) 


t once the ſignal ſounded to engage, 
ind, ruſhing to the ſtream, impetuous down 

Ihe hoſtile ſquadrons plung' d; at once the waves 
ere cover d o'er with men, and foaming white 
m troubled to the ſhore; the dreadful roar | 
iron Enginry was heard around, 

d all the dire concomitants of War. 

d, frighted at the ſound, the Indian troops 
ut hack apall d, dire horrour ſinks their hearts, 
nd ſhakes in ev ry limb; with frantick eye 

ey upwards gaze, and trembling think the 


0 


„ 


Heav ns, 

Pa nidſt a thouſand thunders, tumbling down, 
wich hideous ruin, and all Nature's frame 
el d. Ev'n Zeuma's ſtedfaſt ſoul 
neneail'd at the tremendous noiſe ; but ſoon 


Recover d 


Recover d from the ſudden dread, again 
He good reſolv'd, and, thro' the tim'rou he 
Infu d a blaze of courage, like his own. 


And crowded to aſcend in vian. 
The dauntleſs Herve, hanging o'er the flood, 
Repuls d their broken ſquadrons, and, in he 
Oerwhelm d them in — waves. 4 


| Drove by the fide their mangled bodies Joat 


(9) 0 


The Spaniards, eager to attain the ſhore, 
Fought from below with never ceaſing toil, 
For there 


Revenge, © v N 
Deſpair, and Rage, in dreadful forms appei 
To either hoſt, and dealt deſtruction round. 
Fainting with wounds, and ſtifled in the ſtr 
A thoufand luckleſs wretches meet their en 


It 


A dreadful proſpect to the neighb ring {00 


af 
(319 


Jad red, for many a league, the waters roll 
bloody wave. But now, advancing wide, 
creafing Darkneſs ſhadow'd o er the sies; 

et till the dubious battle madly rag d, 

id Slaughter rang d from hoſt to hoſt, more 
aa furious than before. The awful gloom, 
bat hung the heav'ns, with ſacred terrour 
will £ll'd 
Weboldeſt heart, and, o'er the armies, ſpread 
een ev'n more terrible than Death. 

1d, Wt not a foul retreated from the n 


ei mur mur d at his fate; but, all reſoly'd 

end Victory, again renew /d the fight 

ich double ardour, and whole heaps expir d. 

bo length the Moon, aſcending from behind 
1 The 


Survey d th' approaching ruin of his cauſe, 


For, lifeleſs on the ground, full half his ſtreng 


Vnable to reſiſt their conqu' ring foes. 


"CMP 

The earth's remoteſt hills, roll'd up the skies 

Her ſilver orb, and o'er the horrid ſcene 

Shed down her welcome rays; when 
griev'd 


That Fuſtice waited on his arms in vain, 


And, with afflicting thought, in haſt revolvd 
TH' increaſing danger of the lengthen'd fray, 
Compaſſion ſoon prevail'd, and thro the field 
He ſounded a retreat, alas too late ! 


Lay roll d in duſt, and blood; and what remaill 
Was ſcatter'd o er the field, breathleſs, fatigut 


Yet, rouzing all the courage of his ſoul, 


| * gather d his remaining troops, and gave 


Co 0 5 


(33) 
ommandment to retire ; himſelf the laſt, - 
cover d o'er with blood, ſecur'd the rear 
nd fav'd them from their fate. The vid? or Troops 
hen gain'd the long-contended field, and faint 
ith labour, wearineſs, and wounds, encamp'd 
mediate on the hoſtile ſtrand; nor dar'd 
oventure a purſuit : while, ſore perplex d 
ith all the torture, all the agony of mind, 
prince ſo zealous for his country's good 
uld ſuffer, Zeuma, thro' ſurrounding ſhades, 
d gloomy woods, eſcap'd ; and, by the farſt 
pproaches of the morning light, repos'd 
s drooping train within Comagua's walls. 


here, till undaunted at his evil fate, 
* Suppos'd to be the chief city of Chili. 


"Ml is F | He 


| And from the Husband's arms, the injur d Bid 


n 
He ſfummon'd all the forces of his realm, 
And with fage counſel, and mature advice, 
Plann'd out the future conduct of the War. 

Mean time, expel d from their ſerene abode 
By lawleſs outrage, and the force of arms, 
The ſrigbted Tribes aſſembled to their Princ, 
Plaintive of wrongs, and ſadden'd with diſttei 
The Yidlor ſquadrons, zealous to fubdue 
An harmleſs Nation, and, by cruel deeds, 
Deſtroy it from the earth, at once let looſe 
The rage of Av rice, Luft, and Vengeance join 
Slaughter was firſt, and, when the ſword Wi 

tir d 
With tragick fury, lawleſs Luſt took place, 


Ws 


Was ſternly fore d away; the hoary Sire 
i | - Deplot 


Nb 
eplor d the virgin honour of his houſe 

Deild, and oer his raviſh'd Daughters 

mourn d ; 

Ile temples of their Gods, full-fraught with 

wealth | 

6 Wnmenſe,: became their prey: no more appear d 

che ſhining ornaments, and wond'rous gifts 

Thich gratefulnations had bequeath d toHeaw'n, 

ut, ſtript of all, the rev rend ſtructures ſunk 
1 mighty ruins, and the wild beaſt roam d, 

ich nightly roarings, round the deſart pile. 

o place was free from Mzſery and Death, 

o age, nor ſex was ſpar d; a gen ral groan 

iicended to the skies, and endleſs ſcenes 

pt Deſolation ſadden d all the land. 


or} F 2 50 


And dire deſtruction rides on ev ry wave. 
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So where the Dam (uprais'd, with mighty toilfi 


And vaſt expence, to bound the wild ſea's rage 
Gives way before the long continu'd ſtorm, tr 
ok 


lor 


And ever beating ſurge in at the Sluce, 
With headlong fury, pour reſiſtleſs down 
| The exulting billows, and, with dreadful ro 
Wide-thund'ring, deluge all the plain; one ru 
Influx of boiling waters raves along, | 
Struck to the ſoul, with an exceſs of grief o. 
Afflicted Zæuma mourn'd his country's woes 
Inceſſantly renew d; the golden day, 8 
And chearful light of heav'n could ne er affal 1 
i pauſe of comfort, nor the night's {till ſhadeP't 
1 


J- 
- 


„A moment of ſerene repoſe: But Death 
. Horror, in tremendous ſhapes, diſturb d 


Hl - 


) 
dreams; or ghaſtly Shades, of ſlaughter'd 
| troops, om 


treated for Revenge, and, groaning loud, 


oke ſhort his ſlumbers, and renew d his pains. / 
or was it Grief alone, but kingly Care, 

nd anxious Study, to redeem his realm 

om Violence, and War, employ'd his hours: 
nfve he fate, revolving; the ſucceſs 

ature battles, and approaching tolls ; 
othought of Pleaſure could relax his zeal 
public Good, no dread of pain affright 

m from his Charge; but, like a Mountain, fixt 
heav'n to guard the ſea- beat ſhore, unmov d 
ih winds or waves, he bore the rude aſſaults 


| adverſe Fate with an unconquer d ſoul, 


Nor 


"REP 

Nor bent beneath the Load. While thus lhe 

mourn d, "os 7 
And labour d thus to give his kingdom Peace Im 
Young Ogdar brave and good, by Zæuma lov i 
With growing friendſhip from his tender yean 
Return d from unſucceſsful Leagues with ſad 
And drooping heart; and, as the eager prina 
Demanded the reſult, with downcaſt look 
And ſtreaming eyes began: O my dear lord, 
The good old king. * Olymnab has comply'd 
With all our wants, and ſent me from his cot 
Laden with all the: happineſs our fate 
Could give, but all in vain: - bad. Fortune ſtil 


Attends us, and w are plung d in ruin now, 


* The lord of an adjoining country. 


(39) 
Jet deeper than before. -—- Soon as the King | 
ad heard the Story of our woes, he gave 
mmediate orders to aſſemble all. 
Wis martial Chiefs, and with a ready heart 
ew out his Soldiers to the field; then thus 
iſmiſs'd me to the War : © My valiant friend, 
Behold what fuccour's in our power to give 
Your noble Lord; tis all our ſcanty rule 
Can raiſe in his Defence, not half fo much 
As he deſerves: But tis my truſt that Heav u 
Will be his guard, and proſper the event 
Of ſuch a rigbteous Cauſe. — Inſtead of my 
Enfeebled arm to combat by his fade, 
Iſend Arrene to relieve his cares, 
And fmooth the toil of empire with her 


« {miles: 


« Long 


(400 


« Long e er this day I ad imag'd to my ſoul 


Fs 


The proſpect of a thouſand joysin his 
4 PPoſſeſſion of her peerleſs charms, and all 
« Th' unnumber'd bleſſings of a virtuous race 
« Butah!howfond, how fruitleſs was the hop 
* — Vet Ogdar, hear me, tis a father ſpeaks 
66 IIIl give her to thy charge; convoy d by tha 
«© The nuptial band ſhall ſtill unite their love 
« And make ev'n old Olymnah happy, cer 
He ſink into the grave, and be no more: Wa 
„ Then take this deareſt offspring of mt: 
rh 
« And lead her to his arms; his doating hea 
Has long been hers, and ſhe has long indulg ind 
His growing ardour with an equal flame: 


46 


(7 | 

0 may ſhe bring good Fortune, Health, and 
. Foy ahi 1 y at ah 

Jo his Embrace, and crown his future days 
With Happineſs, and Peace.” — This ſaid, 
e kiſs d the bluſhing Maid, and, fighing, gave 
r to my care for you -— O that my Care, 
Liſe, or Death could have ſecur d her charms, 
nd made the preſent yours A general ſhout 
iu d, and all ſeem'd raptur'd that their King 
ad choſe ſo great a hero for his ſon: | 
ut all were not, the proud Otomac lov d 
he blooming fair, and, with his friends, retir d 
n diſcontent to meditate revenge, 
Ind feed the burning fury of his ſoul. 


e of Olymnab's court. 


G Mean 


of Vidlory, and Ponce, at laſt atio d! 
| Upon the verge of this unhappy land: 
When, early as the dawn, theſe dreadful ſom Ir 


And cover d all the field with blood-: in vain 
We fought, or fled; the valiant fell in heaps 


Zarene from her fate, and inſtant ran 
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. Mean time, equip d in all the pomp of war r 


We march'd away, and, with increafing hope. 


( 


Of Violence, and War, engag d our hoſt 
Wich all the thunder of the Gods ; let looſe 
Unſcen deſtruction thro our drowzy camp, I. 


Who dar d oppoſe their rage, and, in purſuit 
The fierceſt creatures of the world o ertum i Ir. 
Our flying ſquadrons, ſcatter'd, and confus 
Ihe battle loſt, I paus'd awhile to fave 


Ly 


To her relief: but ah! my care arriv d 
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Foo late; for curs'd Otomac, who had led 
«Mheſe barb'rous ſtrangers to revenge his loſs, 

as there, and, with unmanly force, had fiez'd 
er in his arms, and, from the bloody ſcene, 


repar'd to hurry her away. Pale fear 

id froze her blood, and ſtifled her complaints, 
x livid cheek had loft 1 it's crimſon dye, 

er eyes their wonted rays; exceſſive Grief, 

id mute Deſpazr ſat penſive on her brow, 
\ndiadden'd ev'ry glance. Struck to the ſoul, 


ih ſudden horror, at the fight, I flew 
o vengeance with an eager hand, and ſtain d 


y jav'lin in his blood: at once he fell, 

\nd in redoubled curſes murmur d out 

s ſoul. But fruitleſs was the ſtroke; for lo! 
Ey n then the Chriſtian chief with all his ſtrength 
71 


G 2 Heſet 1 


Beſet us round, and hinder d our eſcape: 
So nought remain d, but to reſign our arms, 


And truſt the conqu'ror with our lives; nor wu 
The truſt in vain, for your Zirene s charms, 
With a reſiſtleſs force, ſoften'd his rage, 
And ſooth'd him into ſmiles: with gentle mei 
He rais d her from the Sounds: where drown 
in tears ü | 
She lay, and ſeem'd to pity her diſtreſs ; 
Then gaz'd again, till young deſire inflam'd Wl 
His ſoul, and made the Yidor own a Pow' | 
| 2 Superiour to his .]n. That fatal day 
Began his paſſion, and each fleeting hour 
Increas d it's rage; at laſt he talk d of love, 
And pleaded all the ardour of his flame; 


U 


" Y 'Invok'd the nuptial rides, and preſs d the Farr 
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| N i en to his vows : but ſhe, averſe, 

ith ſtern diſdain, refus'd his warm addreſs, 

F figh'd, and n mourn'd for you. Thus Nil 
ſhe lives, 

nd, wich unceaſing Tears, bewails her doom 


hen rouze your courage, O my deareſt lord! 


nd juſtify your Love, by war and arms: 
thouſand Dangers I've already run 


acquaint you with her Fate; a thouſand more 


dare with you to ſet ſuch virtue free, 


id prove our Falour equal to our cauſe. 


Love of LIBERT! 


SALAMA AAS S444 454 
BO OR the Second. 
EEP is the anguiſh which the © 
x *\ eG ut EC 
Endures, when P affion Aruggllafer commu q 


And Vi 11 1ebours to mn. tres rule ; , 
l 


11 


is Zeus learn d, by dire experience, when 
z mournful Friend reheats d th ungrateful tale, 
4 fir'd his heart with jealouſy and rage: 

thrft the Hero gave unbounded looſe 
Woanger and revenge; then, calmly fad, 

is fury ebb'd in ſilent tears away 

nit, prompted by deſpair, he rav'd anew, 
een all the miltries of wur; 

ill Reaſon was again reſtor d, and gave 


pauſe of quiet to his troubled mind. 

Ogdar, with pitying eye, beheld his pain, 
ud trac'd the various tumult of his ſoul 

en breath'd defiance to the Chriſtian troops, 
ad urg d th event of battle to redeem m 


Jak 

he beauteous Captive for her Lord: yet he, 

1 preamly Great and Good, diſdain d to riſque 
cr His 


„„ A_—_. 
His Subjeds ſafety, or, with frantick haſt, 
Attefnpt a private Fuſtice, and o'erturn 
The Publick good beyond retrieve: but to 
The Heav'nly Pow'rs referr d his injur d cauf 
And, with dumb Sorrow, waited the Succeſi 
Near to the City walls, and on the verge 
of an adjoining wood, with thickeſt boughsi 
Wide-ſhadowing, ſtood an ancient Strufw 
amd | 
For all the beauties of the Builder's art; 
But envious Time, and unrelenting Age, 
With flow decay, had worn the mould ii 
Arch, 4 l 
And ſhook the ſculptur d Column to it's Baſe: f 
Thick from the ground, and reaching to the ro 
Green Toy crept along, and, wand'ring wid b 
Ds Embraq” 


(49) 
mbrac᷑ d the antique Frame; within twas dark, 
Ind dreadfuliall around; no beam of Day 
zuld & er approach to gild the awful gloom, 
„r glitter thro the ſhade; but feeble Lamps, 
r erer burning, twinkled from on high, 
d ſtream'd a dubious Twilight thro the Dome. 
ce were their Gods ador'd with cruel rites, 
d kneeling Kings, with human blood, aton'd 
he errors of their Rule: each Altar long 
d been defil'd with ſuch flagitious deeds, 
id thouſands of unhappy Men were made 
mc ſacrifice of Hel; the pillars glow d 
ich living Crimſon, and the floor was heap'd 


hs 


Zur 


ſe: thitrange variety of Bones; aloft 

e rode Sculls of mighty Enemies were nung 
wit barb'rous Tri umpb and grim Death appear'd 
bra 11 H The 


N 

1 

1 
w- * 

£ 

1 


Oft fancied that the yell of injur d &huſte, 


Tremendouſly obſcure, and, unreveal'd 


The Gemar of the Place: the nightly Prief I. 


Va 


Swift-gliding thro the dark, complain d aloy 
Of Cruclty, and Wrong; the Temple rung 
With the diſtracting ſound, and ev'ry vault 0 
Breath d out a dreadful Echo from below : | t 
Far in the thickeſt ſhade, the deepeſt gloom, ſh 
Where Nigbt, and Darkneſs hung ete ri 

Horror dwelt 


III 


Ve 


To mortal gaze, for ages held her Reign, 
In dreadful Solitude, ſilent as Death, 8 
And ſecret as the Tomb; whence pale AmauWer 
And ſhudd'ring Terror fiez'd the luckleſs VrdWhe 
Who haply wander d to her dire Abode; he 


0 


His. Nerver relax d, his Pulſe, Voice, Heart forfſcj 


Thi 


(31) 

heir office, and each property of Lyfe 

Vas for A moment loſt: Auguiſb ſucceeds, 

nd apprehenſions horrible as thoſe 

H dying Sinners; when the nether World 


( 


pears, with all it's torments, to their view; 
thouſand Phantoms thro” the gloom ariſe 
dread array, and, with perpetual change, 
Wonfuſe his heated Brain; at laſt he ſinks, 
Yer-burthen'd with his Fears, and ſtru ggling 
Ager beyond the reach of Thought. 

Such was the ſcene of old, ſo dire the Place, 
Fr Zewna roſe to empire, and forbid | 

e favage uſe of ſacrificing Slaves, 


heir fellow-creatures born ; forbid the dire 
ſt Joycing's oer a vanquiſh d Foe, and taught 
E H 2 The 


(32) 
The barb rous Prieſt a-Worſhip more Divine : 
From that bleſt Peribd the devoted walls 
No longer bluſh'd with human Blood; the bones 
Of offer d Victims were remov'd,: and Death, 
With all his Terrors, dar d no more approach 
The ſervice of the Code: religious Dread 
Alone remain'd to wake the heedleſs Mretcb 
From ſublunary Blzſs, and fix his thought 
On Virtue, and the true Delight ſhe gives. 
Thus chang'd the venerable Pile became 
A ſcene of Pleaſure to the ſtudious Soul, Ir 
he 
The cares of Lyfe, and, with increaſing warmtad 
Convers'd with:Heav'n, and breath'd - celeſtif 1 

7. | 
Here — oft retir d, 0 coll d in duſt, 
Ne 


Who, rapt in Contemplation, here forgot 


We! 


d 


= 
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o humbly ſought the favour of the Skies 3:7 


bitterneſs of Sul lamenting la, 
Id with exceſſive, agonizing . 22010 A 
woly'd his Woes and mourtn d his — 
Rel. oft 5 nviflimmal)l 
hen (wonderful to tell) an eh Gale eit oT 
ich ſtrange, unuſual ſound aroſe, and, oer 


he moſs: grown roof low muri ring, gently 
be nodding tow'rs ; inſtant the ſacred Lamps 
tipguiſh'd ev'ry blaze, and Darkneſs yeild | 
he dusky ſcene. Twas Silence now. 
1nd Zeuma's foul, in fad reflections, hung 
fu the Event; when Muſick, from on high 
rect warbling thro the Dome, reſounded ſoſt, 
„iind dyid upon the Ear ; while ſudden Day, 
N In 


(54) 

In allits glory, darted thro the gloom, n 
And ſpread it's golden radiance all around: | 
At once he ſaw unmov'd the wond'rous blaze ſh 
And (far beyond his Hope) an heav'nly Form, If 
Commiſſion d from above, to ſpeak Content 
To his diſtracted Thoughts, and lull his Carer . 
In Peace; for this intent, th' angelick Pu- 
Had ſweetned all his viſage into Smiles, e 
And ev'ry — was wing d with — 

breath'd - £14703 ub he 
| . ſons of Mes; and ſeem d 
Created for their Good; the roſy Morm le 
Was painted on his Cheek, and every charm, Id 


ur 


Of blooming Touth, or manly Beauty, madgFnd 
Him lovely as the Spring, when warmer Sun! b 
Awake the freſhning verdure of the Fields, d 


9 

d gayly deck the ſmiling Earth with Flow rs: 
0.Zeuma! he began, from vchence proceeds 
is wild of | Sorrow? whence this: penifive Fi 
{ lonely. mufing, and heart-breaking thought? 
re thy /irtue-tow'rs above a private Moe, 
dif the length ning view of publick illss 
tract thy Reaſon, and, in deep Deſpair, 
erarhelm thy better mind, recall thy Traſf 
Heavn, and the immortal Gods, They hear 
e ſorrows of Mankind, and turn the vaſt, 
amazing Romnd of Life for God, howe ler 
ſeems to mortal Eye: thus warn d, be Wiſe,” 
„d, cho ill Fortune ſhould attend your Arms, 
find grim Deſtrud:on wander tliro your Trabes 
ui bounded, and at large, be firmly brave 
„Nd and the Champion of thy country's Cauſe 
| = 


(56) 
| In all Evente; This is the duty of wo 
Ae, and achat the juſt, ti almighty Gat 
Will bleſs: nor has the influence of Fate 
Been more auſpicious to the grov'ling Soul, 
Whacareleſs in the noiſe of Arms, .negleds 
The:Publick Meal, and, to the Spoiler leave 
His helpleſs Realms a Prey. Extend, in Thong! 
Thy View beyond yon cloudy ridge of Hill 
And traverſe the Peruvian plains: ſee there 
The Brother Kings, in bloody battle join d, 
Gontend for Empire, and indulge the rage 
Of dire Ambition, while theſe foreign Trop 
Invade the Frontier, and, with ſpeedy march 
Depopulate the Land: deaf to the cries . 
Of a whole Nation, ſee! the frantick Pair Ir 
Exhauſt their mutual Strength in civil Broili 


Ws 
441 


| 
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(57) 
ir ceaſe their Rave till one a Yidim falls, 
Ind yields the long-contended Throne: but what 
rails the Conqueſt? Lo! the Yidbor rides, 
Triumph, to poſſeſs the fancied Foy, 

nd give his Paſſions an unbounded Looſe : 
Wit ah ! how vain the Thought? caught in the 
0 Snare, | 

88 laid bimſelf, he falls by foreign Foes, 
honour d, and unmourn'd : Ruin ſucceeds, 
N all the wide- extended -Ningdom groans 
heath the weight of Slavery and Death. 
Again indulge thy Soul, and o'er a Vaſt 

ch varying Proſpects, ſee the pompous riſe 


Mexico's proud tow'rs, where haughty Kings, 
ir Ir ages, held their wide controul, and reign'd 
15 REIT | 


1 Su- 


(58) 

Supreamly Great: ſee there dread Cortex hold(iſ 
A * Monarch priſs ner, tho ſurrounded with 
Such numbers of his Guards; Amazing ſcenelf 
'Th' effect of abject Cowardice and F rar: 
See, the bold Stranger drains hisWealth, and am 
Him with his Frown: but hark! what murmuh 
run S 
Amid the Croud! Suſpicion, Phrenxy, Rage 
Awake on ev'ry Brow, the ſound of Arm 
Rings horrid to the clouds, and dire Uproa, 

Aſcending loudly, thickens by degrees 
And thunders all around: with wild ſurprize 
The Spaniards view the * ſtol 
18 approach 


»The famous conqueror of Mexico. T Montezuma 
laſt prince of the Mexicans, 


(39 

od meditate their Hligbt in vain: for lo! 

h Crouds on Crouds, innumerably large, 

dei Enemicsadvance, and, mad with Wrongs, 
ceſſantly renew d, beſiege them round, 

| ſternly threaten a ſevere Revenge. 

mer, amaz d, and doubting the event, 


We 


ings out his royal Captive to command 

4 Subjedls into Peace: the Monarch's voice 

A Wdrown'd in the increaſing Roar, their Rage 
1 Wedoubles, and, amidſt a furious ſhow'r 
Stones, and Darts, he falls, their * Monarch 
uM falls LEAD 

tone unhappy Victim of ungovern'd Crouds. 
tlength the Spaniard, in deſpair, reſolves, 


nat 


* He was killed by his own people. 
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While Nigbi involves the Skies, to force his W, az! 
Or periſh in th Attempt ; he gives the Word, W! 
And, laden with their Spoils, his Soldiers marc 
In Secrecy, and Silence from their Strength, 
And haſten thro the hoſtile Town ; th Alli 
Begins; the tribes aſſemble to the War, 
And fright the Darkneſs, with redoubled ſhouſſſe 
Of Congueſt, and Revenge; a thouſand brand 
Flame hideous thro' the Gloom, and wav d Mt 
5M high, 1 | 
Diſplay the lineaments of Wrath ingravd Wo 
On ev'ry Face: with headlong Speed they fly Ne 
| | Upon their Foes, and charge their Front, than 
Flank, 
And Rear at once; at once the Spanzards, wilit 
' Undaunted Souls, return th Attack from Ræaſeſi 


b 


OC 


Flas 


(61) 
ank, Front, and, with amazing Courage, break 
ſhecloud of War; the Streets are drench'd with 
Blood, 
he Dying, and the Dead incumber all the Way; | 
Zea variety of Sounds, all dire, 3 
Ind horrid, ſhake the vaulted Sies, the Earth 
xechoes dreadful from her in-moſt caves, 


Nod Naturc mourns the miſeries of War. 


Wt laſt the Morning dawns, and Cortez wins 
bloody Paſſage thro the oppoling Throng ; 
ud ſounds the Triumph of the joy ful Tribes 

7 Weliver'd from his tyrant Rule, and Death, . 
hind Miſery, give place to Foy: but ſoon, 

oo ſoon, the former ſcene returns, ſurcharg'd 
wilffith aggravated Ir; their inmate Foes 
cafffliege their Walls, and, o'er the wat'ry Lake, 
Jan Extend 
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Extend the dangers of the War; the waves 
Are dy d with reeking Crimſon, and, along In 
The hollow ſhores, reſounds the din of Arm; 
Within pale Famine rages thro the Streets, iſh 
And thouſands dye heart-ſmitten with the Val 
She deals around, their ghaſtly Bodies lye re 
| Corrupted by the mid-day Beam, their Frientic 
And Parents, ſtupid with continual Toil, hi 
Pak by regardleſs : Plagues pollute the Skies, 
And taint the ſick ning Air; who ſcapes in 
Groord 25 5111 5 
They kill, and Hunger ſlowly preys on all: Ile 
Complaints, and Curſes, Pray re, and Gmaſ v 


aſcend 


ow 


Continual to the Stars, and wild Deſpair, he 
With griping anguiſh, tortures er ry Heart, fte! 


69 

und glares in ev'ry Eye: yet, obſtinate 

n Death, they ſcorn the overtures of Peace, 
ud mock the utmoſt efforts of their Foes. 
Now, tir d with vain attemps, the Chriſtian 
"Chief ; 
repares to fire the City; ſee the flames 

dend above the lofty tow'rs, and ſtream 


=p 


—— 


dark and gloomy, dimly ſhade the day, 

d blacken all below! how loudly, hark 

w loudly roars the blaze! what fearful cries 
he frantick Habitants ſend up to Heav'n 


— 


vain! how vaſtly wide Deſtruction ſpreads ! 


ix hideous Ran groans, and Mexico 


Lies 


beir fury to the skies; what clouds of ſmoak, 


ow ſwift it tides upon the gale! down, down 
le buildings fall, the Earth, convuls'd; beneath 


3 A thouſand States, of nobleſt Fame, are fall; 


(6) 

Lies all one ſmoaking Waſte Thus finks thelffes 
great, 
The haughty Miſtreſs of the weſtern World, Nn 
And all her boaſted Glory dies; and thus In 
˖ 
Jo riſe again no more; nor Peace, nor War h 
Was able to defend them on the brink of Fat: br 
If war became their choice, ſuperiour Force he 
Prevail'd ; if Peace, deſtructive Fraud enticdi 
| Them into Ruin, and ignobler Chains he 

Oppreſs'd the mourning Tribes. Thus time 
= 3 Pil 
O Zæuna! ſhun the gilded Stare, and truſt ra 
The Sword, and open arms; a Soldier ne er Ne 
Should ſhrink from Death, and, where theW 
is juſt, 


Etern 


"FP 


eral Honour wa its upon his Shade. 

In me behold the Genius of thy * 
nd Guardian of thy Throne; to me belong 
he care of Empires, and the fate of Kings Y 


thou doſt Honour to thy Name, with joy 
tall attend thy Rule; if not —-This ſaid, 
brupt he paus 'd, and while, in ſilent awe, 

he Monarch liſtned to his lore, diſplay'd 
sflarry wings, and ſoar'd away 80, when 
he wund 'ring Soul, in Dreams, excurſive roves 
hro' fancied ſcenes of viſionary Foy, © 

hile the unfiniſh'd Rapture gently fooths 
attentive Thor bt, atoncè, with ſudden ſhade, 
he Landſeape's darken d, and we nn 
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imaginary Loſs in vain. Mean time 
a K Brave 
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(66) 
Brave Ogdar, mourning the diftreſs his Prince 
{ Muſt ſuffer for Zirene's loſs, and griey'd 
For theabandon'd Maid, with reſtleſs though 
Explor' d a thouſand ways to ſet her Free, 
| Andgive the King relief: at length (bis chen 
' Compleat) he took th advantage of the Nn 
To ſummon all his warriour Friends to aid | 
In the Deſign, and ſhare, with him, the Pra 
Struck with the glorious Thought each gen m 
With equal Andus, join d the brave Aen., 
And, like their Chief, reſolv'd on Victory, 
Or Death: This done, they gladly flew to An ' 
And,thro' the ſleeping Town, in Silence marc 15 
Away. The youthful Hero led them on, 5 
And, charm'd with the delightful hope of ſ 


i 
ſ 


1 
1 


(<) 
lere /c, 75 brighten'd o'er his Fhce, and ſenſe 
of Honbur fit'd his heart. He firſt eflay'd 
The gloomy Wood, and doubtful Brake; firſt 
paſs d 
e dang rous Ford, and, with unwearied Toil, 
The upright Mountain ſcal'd: bis Ardour chear'd 
The drooping Soul, and his Applauſes gave 
ew Spirit to the 4 aliant, and reſols 1 
At laſt, the Foes Titrenchments, thro the dusk, 

iſcover'd whit ning o er the Field; he paus'd 
10 let his Army breath ; then, fird anew 
Y Friendſhip s holy Flame, immediate gave 
The ſign of Onſet, and with eaget Shouts 
Pegan the dread Alarm; wide thro” the Dark 
bund tremendous, arid the neighb'ring Hills 
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(68,) 
Rebellqy to the Maiſeg ich) wild AAmaze 
The naked. Spaniards tremble at their Fate, 
And fight,on fly in v9in; ſo flavghtring on 
Stern Ogdar, like a furious Whirlwind, paſs d 
To fad Zirene's tent, and left behind | 
A track of Rum and a ſcene of Blood. a 
But there Almagro Guard, a choſen band 
Of hardy Warriours, ſtood t' oppoſe bis! W 4 


; 


And keep th' invaluable Prize their .. 
= For this, with Reſolution arm d, they bore 
The dreadful Shock, and, where one, Soldier fel 


FOOL Call 


Dreadleſo another ſill ſupplied } his > Rom: 
Horror, Confuſion rag d arou nd; ; in heaps 
The Combatants expir d, and Death, at, — | 
Stalk d o'er the Ruin; ev'ry moment views | 


The Limit thicken, and * War increaſe, 


Till 


n 

11 all the Camp, appears one dreadful Scene 
Niolence and War. So, when the gloom 
brooding Tepeſts ſhades the World, doun 
ruſh e | 
be boiſt'rous - Wrads, Dr nodding 
Woods, | # 
ien their Rage; . way, ard 828 thy bend 


murmurs all around. Thus hung the Fray 


dubious ſcale, and, with uncertain Flight, > | 
ng doubtin g Conqueſt roam' d from ſide to fide. 
Mean time the fad Zirene, all diſſolv d 

ke ning Sorrow, and aghaſt with Fear, 

d all the din, and thunder of the War, 
certain who prevaild; d;: prone on her Bed, 
ited and forlorn,, ſhe penſi ve lay, 


ab 
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And loo da lovely image of Deſpair; ; 
Her E yes, like Stars, reflected from the N ave, 
Shone, thro' the ſtanding Tears, with wat 5 


Beams, ; 
And down her Check, with brighteſt cximſn 
bloom'd, 4d 


The pearly Tears, like Drops of morning Da 
on new own : Raſer, _— d thei varia 
chr, 1857 
And glitter d as they fell; a frequent Sigh 
Difturb'd her balmy Breath, and with a Vit 
Broken with Grief, ſhe murmur'd out her We 
Black as the Raven's wing, her flowing Hai | 
| Shaded her Face, and, down her ue ; Bred 
In artleſs Ringlers negligently wav d: 


Twas thus the lay, when (fearful leaſt the dan 
| Shoul 


(71) 
hould diſappoint his hope, and render vain 
His oil) brave Ogdar broke the thick Array, 

nd reſcu d the lamenting Maid: his Friends 
Reciev'd her i in their Arms, and Part, thro all 
he fighting Ranks, convey d her Safe away 3 
While he, the laſt, with ſome remaining Troops, 
lade good their Rear, and labour d to ſecure 
\ lafe Retreat: a ſafe Retreat his Friends, 
The faithful Guardians of Zirene, found; 
But he, and the immortal Band that fought 
With Pins, the firm companions of his Fate! = 
Were made the Victims of the War: for now 
Incens'd Almagro, raging for his Loſs, 

ame on withall his Strength, and fiercely charg d 
The dreadleſs Hero, who, with chearful Words, 
nccuraging his little troop, return d 


Ve, 


On 


The 


The") 
The furious Onſet with amazing 77 armth £06 
And, in Deſpair of Safety, dealt around 


As prov'd bis Valbur equal to bis Cauſe : 
At laſt, o'er-wearied with a length of Toi 
And circled with an hoſtile Round, he fell 
The Honour of the Field; Vet, ev'n in Death, 
He glory d to have ſerv d his Prince, and though 
His Lefe well-facrific'd for ſuch a Friend. 
Mean time the Morn, impurpling o'er tix 
R 
Dawyn d on the World, and, flaming up the skies 
The Sun began his wonted round; when, fici 


Of mid-nigfit Cares, and interrupted Dreams 
Great Zeumaroſe to breath the ſpicy Air, 
And find in Solitude the tranquil Jays 


355 


1 Courts deny'd; no eumb vous * 
merrenary Slaves was e er allow /d 

ſo wait the thoughtful Hou, or ſhield' him from 
mſelf; no dread of home-bred Fves difturb'8 
s dauntleſs Mind; and Þmocence alone 

fas all his Guard: thus was the cheatful Morn 
oy d, when Peace, and Pleaſure jointly gave 
|bleffing to his Nule; and thus, amid | 

be terrors of à dang rous V, he fought 

lief among tlie dew-dipt Flow'rs, and breath d 
p frequent Pray ri upori the ſcented Breeze. 

168 Tas thus he was am when from the 
Go” bre | 
n a green bac white with trees, 

ud all the joys of Murine, ze beheld,” /, 
it diſtan c& marching oft the plain beneath, 2 
11 4 An 


A thouſand Changes, with alternate rule, 


7 — 6 a tt tro ooo 


He flew to her Embrace ; and he, all Fair, 


- ite 4-4. as 
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Awhile, cncircled in the am'rous Fold, 


An haſty. Crowd that, in the guiſe of War, 1 
Appear d the Convoy of ſome precious Charge, I. 
And fearful of purſuing I: intent 


He gaz d, and felt, as nearer it approach d, Wr 
Unuſual tremblings flutter round his Heart; W, 


O'erſpread his Face, and ev ry Glance proclaim'd 
The doubtful Paſſions of his Soul : at laſt, 
Convinc d that twas his dear Zirene came, N 
In ſa afcty : and at large, to chear his ſad, 17 
Uncomfortable Hours with Love, be ran, 

0 


And bluſhing like the purple Dawn, with like 


Im patience. haftned to bis Arms qr. 16 and gave 
A looſe tojall the ſoft. emotions ok her Heart. 


Dr 
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They ſtood unable to expreſs the vaſt ; 
Thewen@rousPleaſurethey enjoy'd, an Tears, 


Down either Face; at length, in broken Starts-- 
And interrupted Shundo, together Both 

began to ſpeak, and all their talk was Love : 
kthouſand times be bleſs d the heav'nly Powers 
For ſuch a ſweet return of - Bl; ſr, and ſhe 

As often bleſs d the happy Hour that freed 

Her from her Woes, and gave her back to him: 
Twas Foy and Triumph all around, | no mark gh 
Of Grief, no dread of Danger now remain'd, | 
© Wit Acclamations, and Applauſe were heard 
From ev'ry Tongue, and, in a gen'ral ſhout, 
Wide ſpreading, circled thro' the air j the Trwn, 
Uarm' d with the delightful News, pour d out 


hen | 
29 * * 
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1 mingling/ſtteams and mutual filente; flow'd 


It's num rous Trabes to gratulate their. Rig, 


The echoing Skies with e Songs; 


(76) 


And velcomehisillyftriou Brie; with Fs iſ 
Sweet; ſmelling; n d the Hay, and 


* | 
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The holy Preeſts, with artful Muſich, join d 
The gladſome Verſe; and ſweetned e ry L 
Behind the youthful Monarch led his lor d 
Zirene thro the gazing Throng, and ſeemd 
Entranc d in extacies of Joey; Whileſbe. 
In artleſs Modeſty, and virgin Pride, COT 
Conceal d the Pleaſurcot: ber Heart, and heard 
Unna z; > the TNTIPg Croud admite he 

Cberm, g 6 fi tt en VI vo fol 


0 


And bleſs their Pringe's Ohoice — FheTonple haf 


3 — ie „ -and the Priefs 
1 2 i Bega 


if 


(* 


ö 


Py 


nan 


juſt eſcap d the gage of Battle, and grown 
pale: / WOE 213 41s Hig wot fat 
le frequent, it 0 169/sence be; ap- 
ech dr dt Hale, ihn 1 0 
il attentive Ning Poe MyxLord! 
"Wie faithful Qealar,. ho, eſer mor ning light. 
elivet! d:this fair Prince ſa from her bond, 
nene more all cer d ot with blond! 
1 d in battle; like a Here d, n 
dk wich his lateſt Breath rejoye d chat Fats 


r Haav n and gau: witch him his waliant Friends 
e hreathleſs on the Grad, and 1 alobe-- + > 
Pubu'd; Was pad, amid the rage of war, 


dean che nuptial Hv; when, ſtruggting thro 
he gluſten dchrong appear da mana who fe 


I Joo him in the Field and while he fought | 


(78) 

To bid Defanteto your Pow'r; and threat I 
AMIS} Pipes G er you forfeit Raabs 
Aid all the vietedes of Aon; - Undeb 


( 


Unleſs you will reſtore the captive Maid 
Before to morrow's Daum, and purchaſe Peu 
On ſuch diſgraceful Terms. This. ſaid he ceas'( 
And'Zewma, thiinder-firuck'at ſuch a dire 
Reverſe of Fate; ſtood like a Statue pale, 
And motionleſs His Zyes forgot to roll, 
His heart to beat; the nuptial Garland dropt 
Unheeded to the ground, and, thro his Vein 
Chill Horror roll'd its icy Trdes: while fad , 
Zirene hung her drooping Head, like Flow'rs, 
Rude-ſhaken ini wint ry Gale; Deſpair | 
Sat muſing on her:Byow, and ſilent Erie 
Hung heavy on her Svul; ſhort Tremblings.ſhot 
01 ug 


(78 
u Ibs, and, down her livid check, the 
De 2115 |; neh aan 90 D Vi 
kl frequent, and betray 1 11 
r Thought : around mute Wonder ſeiz d the 
nd, gaz ing on the luckleſs Pair, they ſtood 
mpanzons in their Moe; a gale of Sighs 
once aſcended thro the Dome, at once 


— 


0 


peal of Groans remurmur d from beneath, 


heir King, ſo much a Monarch may command 
Love — At length, recov'ring from a Mild 


Pl 


[ fad reflections, the unhappy P rince (it 100 
hus plain d aloud —0 Ogdar 10 my Friend! . 
10x fatal has thy fond Aſfeclia pro d. I 


E To 


r all were griey d: So highly they eſteem d f 


r 
" 
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'T6zbee and a/ Defotm'd with ghaſtly Mui 
Thy dear Remains, deny'd the funeral Nite, 
Muſt preſs the ſanguin Field, thy flitting S 
Wittoutone laſt Heu, is foro d away 
To other Worlds uncertain, and unknown; 
Nor tliine alone, à Thouſand more are fled, 
Are fled fot me; for me, whom Heav 'n defigni 

Their Guard; O mournful Tals! imprude 

Friend dt AL 289017) 1 

Jo riſque ſuch gallant lives for me: But ah! 
Tis paſt, tis paſt, and ſorrow 
Enough, my People! has Deflruflion rag'd, 
Enough have Arms, and Violence laid waſt 
Our monenful Fields; the . d ea 4 
1 


H 


, 


un rn £1 | 


come a 2 1 
To ceaſe their o and reftore the joys 


01 
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Of Peace, onee more of 0209 My Life; my 

rene ils bas MN i bid 

My lov'd Zirene will remove your Wors, | 

\nd be the Veclim of ſo bleſs d a Change; 

With ur will fave her hoary Father's Age 

rom like Mi cſortunes, and her native Land 

oem Miſery: and War; I know her Heart 

oo virtuous to refuſe ſo juſt, fo brave 

Sacrifice, and too reſolv'd to ſhrink 

rom ſo ſevere a Tryal, tho one ſcene 

f endleſs Sorrow cloud her future days. 

vi Tis true my Happineſs has long been fix d 

On ber, and ber alone; in her dear Arms 

onfÞld center d all my Joys to come, and, when ; 
looſe ber. Death and Darkneſs are behind. 

Put hall a King neglect the Publick good, | 

, M Committed 


, 


Committed to his Charge, to ſerve his l? 


Ve holy Men aſſiſt her with your Care, 


Wich a reſiſtleſs Flame; —ev'n while I gaze 


* 1 
f | 


Forbid it Heav'n, and all ye juſter Pow'rs! 
Ah! ſooner would I groan beneath:the whole 
Enormous weight of human Il, az now 
Muſt be my F. ate, nor murmur at the Load. | 
You ſee, my lovely, my afflicted Fair, 

To what extreams of Sorrow we're reduc d, 
And what's the Duty of a Ring- Alas! 
She faints—ſhe dies--the\Queen of Beauty dies- 


Recal her parting Svul, that ſhe may live 1 
Again, and bleſs th ee World witl 


Peace -- 8 
For me, I'm loſt in Po on, and one Touch, . 
Of chat enchanting Form, would fire my Heal, 


; 7 75 

a * by 4 
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feel my Virtue melt before her Charms, 
ind pow rful Love refume it's wonted rule: -- 
utſee! ſhe breaths! ſhelives! and, like the dawn 
f Light returning o'er the World, her Eyes 

gain their uſual Rays; but — loſt to me 

bey ſhine! — My Life muſt be one conſtant 
| Night, . and Horror, till the hand of Death ä 
Wall lead me to the Grave-- Oh! had we been 
x meaneſt Subject that revere a Crown, 

e had been Happy; now Choak'd with the 
uch he had long controul d, he could no more, 
P. ſinking on the Barth, indulg d his Tears, 
Tease gave a looſe to all the Anguiſh of his Joul. 
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M 2 Struck N 
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Struck to tlie Hedrtz with ſuch a ſcene of woe, 
From eye, to eye the ſoft Infection "1; 
Thro all the Crowd; and one continu d ſtream 
Of Sorrow ſaddemd ev'ry Face. At length, 
When the decreafin g torrent ebb d away, 
| - And Nature was reliev d, brave Ogdhr's fire 
| Up roſe amid the mourning Tribes, not like 
A tender Furber weeping oi er his Sn, 
But like a Herve whoſe undaunted ſoul 
Diſdain d the utmoſt rage of Fate; and thus 
Began The tears you ve ſheq; illuſtrious Prind 
i« For happy Ogdar's fate, in full reward - 
* The greateſt ſervices of Life ʒ and ſince 
He fell ſo bravely, for ſo good a King, + 
1 Iglotꝭ in his end; 'twas Duty wall 
Perform d, and what will gild his future 

Hupe e „. Wu 


W. 


A brave ee dane or a Fim? 
— P 
Be proſtituted thus to ſordid flaves, | ö 4 
| Whaſe Love is Laff whoſe GadisGoldand who | 
purſue Mankind with all the rage of Hell: | 
Ah no! good Heav/n. _—_ and all the | 
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With — the — endures - But 
Ius 0 ſhall. 1 2903107 Derbi dW 


&) Pow rs. 11 1 iſ 


The Guard of : Nations, ſacrifice the Eafe; 
And Pleaſurigo your Dajs z can we, whontap | 
duch Blefings by: your Reign, can we behold 
Lon languiſh im your Bloom and not _— 


The fatal Mitkady;. or prove our ſelves '.. . | 
' Well-worthy of a Monarch fo divine? | 


V 
9 93 | ( No 


Above, If nn . 9 1 
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«No ſure; the God, in honour to your rule, 
« With kindred virtues have endow d our Sui; 
« And tis for us to juſtify our Ripbts + 
« By war, and guard our Heros to the Feld. 
« Then be again your Self, and let the S 
E, Defend what Hut would * _ made 


17 


F jours 24111 Jiu d 9. 


4 By Rzgbt, Wasa and eternal Vows. i 


| Nor are we yet undone; another pauſe | 
| « Our Fate allows; andſhall we looſe by Peace 

|< Ignobly bought, that Liberty which Mar 
And Bale may fecute, the Foy of L 
| 


«And Ill of the brave? mourn the Sli 
Still bleeding, bes the en of wehe, 
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vet ſhould theſe * with one Went Dip, 

Dunn. 3) 1195 ning A 

His glorious Fate, Id teartbhem from their Ov. 

And view the face of Heaw'n no more · Then 
“ rouze, 

My Sovereign, from this ſullen Trance, and 
&« lead 

Us on, ſecure of Conqneſt, and Revenge: 

The Gboſts of laughter d Armies point the 
5 way, 

And ſhout ** us for — ; the Gods 

Themſelves invite us to th expecting Field, 

Jud thunder from the Skies, Revenge, 
Revenge.” 

He faid, and, with immediate ſound, Revenge, 

Fenge, ran echoing thro' the Dome, nor ceas'd 


© * 


vel MS. The 


\King aroſe, 


5 % ur uy till the | 
Again reſolv'd to truſt th' event of Var; 
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Jus 


n for ever to hi longing Arms. 
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Book the Third. 


Rs H E happy Bridegrom, whom Good 


Th 
N Fe ortune courts 


th ll her tempting Charms, tranſported hails 


. Moments as they glide along. - 
N Full- 
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8 
Full-fraught with Bliſs diſtilling gently down 
And gladd ningev ry Heart: he ſpeaks, and har 
The voice of Foy reſounds, Muſick awakes 
At his command, and captivating ſtrains, 


In various change, ſucceed, ev n till the Soul 
Grows ſick of Pleaſure : ſee! the ſparkling Brid 
Adorn'd with all the elegance of Dreſs, 


Appears, and into ſudden Paſſion charms 
The gazing Gueſt ; her conſcious Eyes betra 
The pleaſure of her Heart, and ev'ry glance 
Is ſoften'd into Love : like Graces round 
The Cypri an Queen, a croud of lovely My 
Attend, and, with inceſſant {miles, approve 
The gladſome Hour ; the flowing Bowl ge 
round, 


By Laughter follow d, and call ning Mirth 
| wn. 


OE — 
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ſhile frolick Dance, with unperceiv'd decay, 
ſears out the Darkneſs, and approaching Morn 

tems, with untimely rays, to gild the World. | 


How diff” rent this from the perplexing Stenes 
it ſadden d Zeuma's matrimonial Rite, g 
ud damp d the bridal Day? The loud acclaim 
f ſhouting Nations, when the nuptial Vow 


ul 


Nas witneſs d to the Skies, prov'd but a ſtart, 
\ ſudden tranſport of imperfect Foy, 

That dy d upon the Ear as ſoon as born: 

No coſtly robes, or ſtarry gems adorn'd 

The penſive Fair; no diadem of gold, 

Or glowing purple grac'd the nnn King; 
No courtly Train attended to divert 

The tedious Day, no artful Maſicł led 8g 
The lingring Nigbt along; no flowing bowl 
1 N 2 Provok'd 
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Provok d to frantick Mzrth,. nor frolick dance 
Made gay the /pouſal Rue: but all was huſh'g, 
And filent as the hour of Death, or when t 
The mid night Prieſt, in dark and lonely Vault, . 
Repeats the fun' ral Dirge; ev n Veſper hid 8 
His luſtrous orb in gloomy clouds, and, oer i 
Ihe ſhaded World, unuſual Darkneſs hung; 
Perch'd on the ſelf-· ſlain Lovers tomb, f 
The ſolitary Owl, with hideous note, | 
Scream'doutthe marriage ſong, and roaming round 
The regal Pile, the Damon, that attends | 
Hi-tated Weddings, terrify'd the Gloom 
With frequent Mailings, and inſpir d the reich, : 
Whotremblingheard the ſoundwithPhrenzy.Day 
Aroſe, with ſullen, war ry clouds obſcur d; 
A miſty Rain, deſcending ſlow, bedew'd 
| 5 The 


(99) 
The dreary Landſcape, with:continual Tears 
rach-ſeented Herb,cach op'nirig Flow'r declin d 
s drooping Head, and languiſh'd onthe Green; 
The nodding Foreſts, murmiring to the Gale, 
gh d plaintive of Diſtreſs; the Mountains brow, 
byoly'd with thick ning vapours, mourn'd; the 
Projefting o'er the Deep, pour'd down a ftream 
of Sorrow, ſadd ning all around: no ſound 
bf wood · land Muſick echo d thro! the Grous, 
or chearful-Ruſtick hail'd the welcome Marn, 
ith rural Melody; no glimpes of Foy 
ppear d thro all the wide extended face |: 
Of things; but all the vaſt of Nature ſeem d 
Portentous of approaching Change, and lay "pv 
n dreadful expeRation of th event. 


id 
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To ſuch a ſcene afflicted Zeuma roſe, | 
From Hymen's ſpotleſs joys, when racking i 
eee | 
And kingly Duty rouz d him to his Care; 
With ſtern command expell'd him from the arm 
Of lov'd Zirene, and deny d his Sd = 
The only pleaſure it could know: Slave to 
The publick Good, he gave the anxious hours 
To B uſmneſs and the State ; nor once repind Wh 
At the increaſing Toil : when, full of Woe, Wh 
Whole Crowds appear d complaining of theiſ 
T 
bi 


| 


| 
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Wrongs, 
And the dire fury of the Spaniſh Arms; 
With Grief he heard the fad relation, dry'd 


The Mourners tears, reliev'd the Needy, chear I. 
The broken Heart, and cur d the. Soldiers wounds 


= (95) 
No Soul e er went diſſatisfied away: 
Their real Father he appear d, and was 
bclov'd with greater Warmth. "Twas ſuch was 
REIT 
Imploy, when, breathleſs with his Speed, arriv'd 
\ truſty Scout, who brought the dread account 
Of dire Almaerd's march, with all his Strength, 
o force Eirene from her Lord's embrace, 
And ſieze upon his Throne; with haggar d Eyes, 
And fault ring Tongue he told the hideous Tale; 
enWeſcrib'd their Numbers, their Array, and all 
The various Woes that waited on their Deeds. 
But now, ſo oft the flaming Town, the Glebe 
Lad waſte, the labour of the Tear deſtroy d, 
ar Flhe weeping Sire, and raviſh'd Dame had vexd 
10:YThe mourning Tribes, that all Surprize was loſt, 
ly. And 


(56) 


And ſolitary Grief alone remain d to 


Wail the increafing Rin: Zeuma heard, 
With inward Angwfh, the ungrateful News ; | 
Yet, full of Courage and heroick Warmth, 
Forgot not to aſſume his wonted Care, 
And give due orders for the Field. Beneath 
Comagua's walls his Army was encamp'd, | 
And ev'ry hour increar d; their Monarch's fame 
| nn arms, the Love of Liberty, inſpir d 
Their eager Svuls with noble Zeal to fight, | 
Or dye with him: ſoon as his Plume appear d 
On the remoteſt Line, a thund' ring Shou, W 
From all the legions, ſhook the Clouds, and Foy, 
And Gladneſs dawn'd on ev'ry Face; thro' all 
| Theranks of War, with never-ceafing toil, 
| Hemarch'd, greatly ſerene, t' obſerve if ought i 
| baf Was 


(e) 


d night ariſing ſable o er the world). |! 
lgu'd with Care, and longing to indulge 
tend reſt thoughts, to ſad Zirene s arms, 

id ſoft endearments, penſive he retir dd; 
; who had treaſur d all her joys in him, 
doated on his Name, who fondly thought 
gay too tedious, too unkindly long 
i ever liſt ning to each paſſing ſtep; - 216935 
diſtant ſound, ev'n dy d for his Appruach; 
„fes to his Embrace, and with her ſweet, 

d, for a moment, banifh'd all his cares: 
abt eon, with aggravated pain, they riſe, 
v O 6 Anew, 


bs wanting for th enſuing Fray, to cheaer 
edrooping Sun, commend the Brave, and give 
e Douheſul ardour like: his-own'; This dane, 


Amriſhing Diſcouiſe, reliev d his woes k 


4 
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(98.9) 
Anew;-and ſting him to the S the thought 
Of wars unceſtain Chunce;: wliat Marios ills 
The Vaniiiſb d ſuffer, anil Zirdur's ,, + 
His loſt Zirene, debrer far than Lie 
Or Emfiri, with decp anguiſli fall d his Hear 
And fadden d all his joys; the Fair attends, 
With equal agonies; each changing woe 
That clouded o'er his face, to ev ry groan 
| Het paſſion/anfiver'd; and, with Itreaming ehe 
The moments wept away; till Nature claim 
Repoſe, and Shumber ſeal d each wat ry ſource 
And dry d the pearly dew. - Now, unobſen 
And ſeft at liberty to mourn, the King 
Gave way to ſorrow, leaning o er his Love, 
With tenderneſs beyond expreſſion, gaz d 
O er all her Firm, and, with ſaſt-· flowing Te 


Sen Impear 


TW) 
hlmpearI'd her roſy check: Vr Poi ra becry'd; | 
uſt all this\Bearity, all this heav'n'of charms = 
kcome the prey of Cruelty, and Luſt? 
Muſt this fair frame be torn, by brutal; Force, 
dom helpleſs Altars, and unpitying Gm, 
ud I unable to revenge the Wrong 2. 
biracting thought! can Virtuc then become 
(diff rent toto the Sies can Tunocence, © 
ye ike this, be left unheeded to the rage 
v 0 lawlels men ? O Death! O friendly Death! 
cee thou the comfort of n broken Heart, 
ad let me think no more --- This ſaid, again, 
bfilence; he bewail'd the ſleeping Fair; 
Till, by conflicting paſſions torn beyond 
lis Strength, lone, thro' the dra gloom, 
"the fray TM 1 
1 *. 
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Al 
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To ſooth his troubled thouglit, and ſeck reli 
In calm reflections on the will of Fate, 
And juſtige of the Gods: Tas thro the dar 
And awful ſhadows of a gloomy Mood 
Made ſacred to the Heav'nly Pow r, he roam 
In expectation of the dawn * when, by 
The dim, uncertain glimm'ring of the Mon, 
He ſpy'd the aged Hermit that hadigiv'n 
Such wond'rous proſpects of the War, e er ye 
The din of arms was heard; who; bowing lo 
Began—Gladly my foul; illuſtrious prince! 
Acclaims your Virtue, and, with pleaſure, view 


The wonders of your Reign: 'twas bravely dan 
To loſe the Lover in the King, and yield 
.Laxcne's charms the ſacrifice of Peace 
And 'twas as brave to re· commence che Var 
Wit 


f 
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With Zeal and Vigour when the publick Voice, 
ind publick Good requir d; for know, in vain 
n lov'd Zirene s charms had been reſign d 
[abate the /7d&or's rage, and you had mourn'd 
Th — ſorrow of your Tribes; fince 
Fraad(f( 1 
ud ignominious Arts, with ſecret lure, 
Had-footh'd:you into Ruin, and the force 


f arms too late endeavour d a Reprieve : 


The future Age, ſorgetful of your great, 

aur noble ardour in your country's Catſe, 

lad tarniſh d all your Fame, and grav d Diſgrace 
Ion your Tomb; and could your ge n'rous Soul 
ave e er endur d ſo horrible a thought, 
Nichout the utmoſt Pangs of dire Remorſe, 
d Penitence ſevere? I know Diſdain 


Wix ; Inſpires 


(102) 
Inſpires your noble Heart with'rage, and that/ 
This inſtant now, deſpiſing Death, it pants, 
With double ardouf, to begin the Fight, 
And, in the foremoſt ranks of Nur, diſpute 
The juſtice of your Cauſe . But great, and lon | 
Have been ee Woes, Fu _ one conſtan 
ſcene 

Of Virtue, Truth, pow Love: Zirene too 
Is all perfection, yet her tender ſoul 
Is tortur d with Variety of : 
And ſhall you dye complaining; that the Gods 
Neglect their Vor ries here below; and Vice 
Alone enjoys their guardian Care? no, e er 
The crimſon Daum lead on th expected Day 
The myſtick Mars ſhall be reveal d, and you 
Confeſs their Deeds are Fuſt---Fariin the de 

AID Di 
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«Wie Laure of the hollow Globe, there flames 
burning Ocean, with eternal rage, 
ind fixes the baleful ſhores around ;; oft; rouz d 
otenfold fury, threats the gloomy arch 
bove, and rocks the frighted World; while 
lt * T 
If boiling Sulphur, work ing wide, aſcend 
i v'ry winding Cave, and, roaring loud, | 
Mailthethund'ring Hill, where Zarth-quakesfirft 
r form d, and Run broods, then, burſting o'er | 
rugged brow,” with horrible deſcent, : 
id dread Eruption, rolt reſiſtleſs down, 
ah ING uction, allthe Plains 
o/. This is the fad Abode that waits 
ouſſ'he impious ons and: ſuch the hideous 
bee Hou bu 
Di oil | The 
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And fink together down — While Yzrtue's ſons, 


nnn) 
The ſhudd' ring 99 tread. *. Vice 

prevail d > fv O poioud: 
Among the Fi lot hu human — the Gal. 
r theſe 2 Maient ans, Oer the 

Eartb, 2113. 2207 
To warn the 2 W retch and fright: the ſtern 
Relentleſs Tyrant into Virtue; nor 
Uptear'd alone, but, when whole N ations he 
Immersd:in ſinful Joys, let looſe the Blaze, 
Awakenall it's Ruge, and give th allarm 
Of Fate; yet, obſtinate in low purſuits, 
They dance along the flow ry road, till Deub 
Concludes the Scene, when waiting Furies ſiene 
The ſpatted Ghoſt," {elf conſcious of the Fires 
That, muſt torment it ſor a length of years, 


| 


Who 
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Who rul'd their Paſſions with a ſteady hand, 


Naſtant as Fate, and ſilent as the Grave; 


eit future Doom unanxious for the Time: 


darixious Thought, they might ſerenely breath 
mortal Foy, and'Plcaſure without end. 
bold yon luſtrous Orb, that rules the Nigbt 


e ſhall reſide in Happineſs ſupream, 
& cares, the ills, the ſorrows of this Life, 
bk painful Lafe, in Bliſs for ever drown'd. 


tur d ſoul 


ad, thro her influence, bore the ills of Liſe 
chile they, with calm, entire ſubmiſſion, wait 


ſuch as theſe the Heav'nly Pow'rs prepard 
ene of Glory, where, unvex d with Cares, 


dfilvers o'er the World; tis there, tis there 


—Fir'd with the glorious * 100 raps 


P W 2 


Sh6otk Forward on her air 2005 and longs 


Hark! thro the filent bade, thy Furber o/ 


On thy tormented Brain at tlie . 


And drive thee raving & er th aftoniſh'd Globe. 


The ſtarry Stier mid hollow much ring gale 
Sung dreadful in the trees; red Meteors flaſh 


To hold ſublime communion with the Dead. 


Invites us to approach the happy Fields, | 
And deigns a Proſpect of the future Morld. 
Then, with collected courage, arm thy mind 
To view the wond'rous: Seng, ER 
in ruſſi torfnicet vor N 8. 50 .eu IIR Ut 


And fearful horrors of the realms'of Death, 


— He ſaid and, turning fiviſthyround, bega 
His ſolemn Charms when ſudden darknefveil 1 


Along the troubled Air 3 and, from beneath, 


Louſ, 


1 


bond, in · bred thunders ſhocł the ſtedfaſt Earth; 
Uanumbred Ghoſts, all pale with hoſtile wounds, 
— oer the Green, and fill d the * dark 


J Fe 


{ "gloom +: 
with ghaſtly terrour and | diteeBing groans: 
vilence ſucceeds, vaniſh the Ghoſte away, 

And Earth no longer ſhakes; the lab ring Clouds 

Unveil che Heav'ns, and; in their ſtony caves, 

The ſlumbiring\W3nds their weary pinions reſt, 
Then Sleep's ſtill 3 bed the 

drowzy King, | 

. to reſiſtt 

The preſſing weight of che prevailing Cad: 


el But, Guſpiration wak'd his inward pow'rs, | * 
1 C 


And rous'd light Fancy, in her thouſand forin, 
0 P 2 Firſt A 


For there ſoft Pleaſures, in eternal rounds, 
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| Fiſt bis gre 3 with wor 


Deſcends, and, thro' the fluid realms of Air, 
Bears the young Monarch, ſwift as Tempeſts fly 


When the grim Nuler of the raging winds, 


Drives down their fury o'er th Atlantick Seas, 


And, in a moment, to the fartheſt verge 
Of the vex d Ocean, heaps the roaring waves. 
The chryſtal Gates of Cynthia 's ſilver orb 
Unfold, and, up the portals bright aſcent, 

1 The rev rend Guardian leads his earthly Charge 
1 Entranc'd in raptures ; when the glorious ſcene 
10 his attentive view, unveil'd its charms: 


For ever circle with an eaſy winggz 
All that the realms of either Hidin boaſt, 
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r A frick's, regions, or Europa's lands, 
turns, delight the happy tribes, and more, 


# 


| 
J 


[ 


kn-thouſand more, than man's — 
knows, 

t Fancy forms, maintain eternal rule, 

16, Wd bleſs th' nmortals with continual joy. 

* Muſick, thro ev ry ſhade 1 

breathes 

Itgladneſs on the Sow]; the dulcet Voice 

en pers the reſpondent Lyre, the Lyre 

oe tunes the vocal Brecze, the vocal Breeze, 


U 


& falling Wave, the falling Wave, with 
hoarſe, 


4 * Vide Spencer's Bow'r of Bliſs. 


—— 


ene yhiſp ring thro the tuneful boughs,invokes | 


5 ä ͤ— ei the att 4d bei abadebdek 1 — 


(410) 
Loud murmur breaking, ſolemn, on the ſhox 
94.5 the Harmony with graver ſound; 
ow, intermiſſion of the Wave, Wind, Lyre, 


Or 1 5 varies the Pleaſure; now, renew. 


In general Chorus,” all at once conſpire | 
To ſwell the gen ral Concert, and compleat th 
Eternal Verdure chears the gladſome greet 
And od'rous flow'rs, for ever blooming, wal 
Unfading baren and fume the wanton * 
From the on _ deſcend the tric! 
ſtreams, 

And, thro! the fruitful vales, & ſands of Gi 
In gentle currents, ſmoothly roll along; 
The Mountaint' $ brow with tufted woods 


crown Zi 


ö | 


i 4 }, 3 


(10 ) 
kiparkling Gems the ſilent grot's emblaz d 
jd luſcious Plenty gladdens ev ty field: I 


e bliſsful Climes, nor War's deſtructive rage | 
V A | 


waſte the regions, and deforms the plain; | 
beav n- borũ Love, and everlaſting Spring 
ce hand in hand, and lead the ſmiling Hours 
gay with newyborn Happrneſs and y. 
Thro”- ſpiey foreſts, and thro flow ry fields, 
fect abode of Souls for ever bleſi d! 
e princely Ghoſt his raptur'd offspring led | 
othaviublime& Retreat, where Patriot ſhades, | 
matchleſs pleafiires, and ſupream delights, 
y the great Reward their Virtues earn'd; 
With long fatigue, and e endleſs toils, ; below; 


Gt 


pry 


ds 
er re pointed, to his view, th' illu ſtrious Chiefs, 


Who, 


(112) 

Who, ſcorning Bribes, and all the baits of da 7 
Trod, with undaunted ſoul, the paths of Death 
When Freedom claim'd the Sword; and Honoy 
.. call'd to Arms. wn) e 

1h = the beſt, and braveſt of mankin 
Town with ſuperiour glory, and preſides 
Amidſt the nobleſt Heroes of the Globe; 
Dread leſs he looks, as when his rightful arms 
O'ercome the Tyrants of an hundred Realms, 
And made that bold attempt to free the weſte 
„ tid YdD vial 

His mighty Anceſtor, of deathleſs Name, 
The next in order treads the ſocial green, 
Round his 23 d head 15. Virtue ties 


b 
f 


. Kings of America fun * valour and virtue. 


Tha] 


* 


(4113 4 


bund 8 d a his Weh care, 
out his applauſe, and Fame's eternal Trump, 
Id with his praiſes, ſhakes the Tyrant $ throne. 
4 laſcar, chief of Montezeuma' J line, N. 

mds at his Ge. ſevere his awful bow, 4 
when, PRE his ory $ "On LS 


CA 


. in the Patriots. . — 
Parent's tears. 

The brave Atalgab, ſtedfaſt as the Barth, 

agd. on it ſelf, and glorious as che Sho 54 

[ it's meridian height, tranſported hears 

be wonders of his toilſome march rehears' d. 

| loud acclaim, when, ſcorching in the Heat, 


e patient bore the raging pangs of Thirſt, 
Th * | "a 


ae 15 


(ty 


Till che laft feinting Slider Was Fe felted 
With dent m from the enliy nine 
| "ring. SIT AE . ME LBLQE 2 
Ser! Khir Amrina, with Wen _ f 
And Eye füblime, attibrig the Migbrieſt ſtand, 
Fond of tlie liquid Death, which freed her Sy 
From the proud tilitts'of the Vider's rage; 
Surrbutiing Chiefs admire th herbick deed, 
And hall her dauntleſs Mind which dar'd to 
lead e e Ned ui 
An Hf to War, and; by the dint of Sword 
Raüeſtorè loft Fredvn to her mourning Realm 
Athibafand itiore;the champions oftheworlF 
Dwelt Here encircled With ſuperiour Bliſs, | 
And dream of e and ef telt no more 


ICY ax 2h] VN 
— a 


2 


a” 


9 , 
Varne: (begin. the kingly Shade) at length, -- © 
ou-ſees rewards the troubles of her ne; =» 1 
cheſe delightful hayts-ſhe reigns ON high, ) 

Wd pous town Pleſyrenuith profulive hand, 
eful as evening ſhowęrs to fun-hurnt fields, 
pearl dew-drops in Ahe morning ray: 
Happy the Pyiuce ho, with incgſſant toil, 
ends his Pegple, and; to Freedom's cauſe, 
to votes his Strength, his Hanaur, and his Liſe; 

oe be, when Death diſſolves hismortal frame, 
„all hither riſe, and breath immortal joy: 

N if, with careleſs, or tyrannick rule 
orie draws down ſorrows on his ſuff ring realm, 
50 dire revenge mult ſeize his guilty Soul, 
ce [nd Aaming tortures wait upon his crimes: : 
Ir Kinge were deftin'd, by divine decree, 
irth Q 2 T9 


(. 116 5 
Io ſtand the ſtedfaſt Guiitydians of mankind, 
To prop the Hnking State; and, in the front 
Of danger, combat for che public Good : 
Beſide, ſhould Monarc heſlumber o'er ce | 
Or, lull d in golden dreams, forget their cate, 
What Guard! what Safety can the nations find 
From home-bred Fad#jons, and invaling Foer 
Or, when reſolv d to ſeize unbounded drag, 0 
They ſpoil the Subjed} of his deareſt Rio bt, 
What dreadful woes mut take their t turns te 

reign! 
What ſcenes of Horror muſt deform the land 


— 
been ee oe TENG eb e 


-— But now, deſcending to the Seats of woe, 
And vengful torments, where the ſons of Men 
Are rack d for all th enormities of 'Life, © 


We 


79 
e for a while muſt leave theſe happy plains. 
ge ſaid; and, plunging from the argent World; 
ils on the Vinde, and bears his Son along: 
t laſt upon an huge Volcano s brinkk 
ich clouds of gloomy ſmoak involv d, they 


ſtoop, WI ; 
ind fink immediatedownthevaſt 1 4 
Nor ſtay d till (thro' unnumber'd caverns ___—_ 1 
[h' abodes of Fear, of Horror and Deſpair) 
They: reach'd- the dreadful —— of the 
Great. 


6 


4 _—_ — 


Mere bound in adamantine chains, they lye 


In beds of raging Fire, and no hope 

Of comfort, or à kind reprieve from pain; 
From pain, which, ev'ry hour increaſing, gives 
A keener twinge while fiercer flames prepare 
1 f Their 


While round, che ſad oompanions of their crimes 


N » ates” * 
7 
( \ ) 


| Their eager vengeance, and exert their rage; 


Condemn'd to endleſs woe, attend their Lordo 
And aid the furies, and increaſe the fires. 
Here haughty Nimroc, plung d in burning 
5 Lakes, 
And a drench'd beneath the « Gp rou 
1: wave, 
No longer Gs abe 
Or waſtes the Nations with deſtructive arms; 
But, inly tortur d with inceſſant pangs, : 
Reflects with horror on his impious ſchemes, 
Fix d in a ruddy car of burning Seel, 
mo fullen ſadneſs, n . mourns 


* x ( 


1 Þ India ryrants, 


(119) 
s fond ambition to be thought a God, 
ile, &'er the ſoorching ſoil; he's dragg d along 
jd feorhful Diwins aggravate his wos 
With pageant grandeur, and diſdainful Nate: - | 
TFlaseallis vaunt; great Zapnars martialſon, 
ixtended on the rack, no more complains 
ut, *itcled with innumerable Ghoſts, |: 5 
Who print cher kreneſt vetureance on his foul, 
Por all the wrongs, and ſlaughters of n 
How Is out repentance to the deafned skies, 

Wie ſhakes Hell's concave” "with en 


5 =—Y 
wu 


ng 


nw =” 


groans. oy 40 101 52 lad 
5B Ten thoufafid chouſand more whom Nom, 


2 * 4 « 


records not. 


JTUDSE ©: 10 D M6199 BY 21351 
A province bordering on Mexico. 
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(We = 
Midſt the dire rigours of ſurrounding flames, 
Clank their huge fetter s, and, with ceaſleſs yell, 
Beyail the frantick fury of their Lzves, 


Which forc'd down all the vengeance of the 
-' This dreadful ſcene furvey'd, again the Gboſ 
Broke the long ſilence, and his lore renew d: 
Theſe, theſe are they, the execrable ſouls - 
Who vaunted heav'nly birth, yet ſcorning Trutk 
And V;rtue's facred laws, acted worſe deeds W 
Than all th' Inſernals could inſpire; the work 
The baſeſt of the ſons of men, whoſe joy 
Was Murther, whole delight was Death, whe | 
thought 


5 190 
_ 


Mankind was deſtin d only to adore 
HIM ; Theu 


ſheir tranſient glories, live upon their breath; 

Who laugh'd at Juſtice, trampled on the Laws, 

ud gave whole Armies to the rage of war; 

ſhort, the Hlatt rers Theme, the Villains 

Prey, % 0 

live abhor d by all, and curs d by all when dead. 

O let thy Sou avoid the downward path 

| Which leads to theſe dark realms; letnotthe rage 
are Ambition, or the ure of Sloth _ 

aniſh thine honour, or defame thy rule ; 

_ Witlet thy Country's weal, thy People's love 

Wd all the actions of thy Liſe, for theſe 

Piu give a long, ſincere, and laſting joy, 

hd ded on thy future name eternal ſweets, 


ad waft thy tow / ring ſoul, with gladſome wing, 
o endleſs pleaſures in the Worlds above; 
heil R | While 


|  _ And rouze thy utmoſt vigour in it's cauſe; 


CO a 
While trembling Tyrants ſtart at ev'ry ſhade, 
Miſtruſt their Friends, and dread the hoſtile D. 
WhileGuilt,and Sham? commemoritetheirdeedf 
And, in theſe fiery Lakes, their tainted ſouls 
Shall groan whole ages unrepriev'd away. 
. Laſtly, let Freedom animate thy thought, 


Diſdain to live, when Fate inſlaves thy realm 
And binds in ſervile chains the mourning tribe 
"Tis glorious for a King to fall beneath 
An hoſt of foes, when fighting for his Charge 
And he who, ſtruggling in the fields of dea 
Oppoſ d his juſter arms, ſhall mourn the deed 
And give his wounded Coarſe a friendly grave 
With endleſs praiſe adorn d, with tears bedewſh 
— Heceas'd, returning thro' the dreadful gloofh 
An 


( 
(123) 
Ind; ſwift as light ning, hurl'd by Jove 's red arm | 

Wong the skies, from the dire mountain, bears 

<: dreadleſs Offspring to the ſecret ſhade, 

u which the Hermit waited to reverſe 

he Charm,and urge the Hero to the field. 

r now th expected dawn, aſcending flow, 

upled the Eaſt, and faintly ſtreak d the skies 

ith the firſt glimm' rings of returning light. | 

Deep- muſing from his Trance the thoughtful 
King | 

se ſe ; when thus the Sage, Now Zeuma, ſee 

"Mt indulgence of the Gods, and own their care, 

ed r ever mindful of the Brave, and Good, 

Ind ſtudious of their welfare: Thrice Ive come, 

W ommiſſion d from above, to warn thee of 5 

18 1h, to fix thy way ring { ſoul 

R 2 On 


An 


(124) 


on Virtue, and relieve thy cares with ſcenes 


Of Happineſs and Toy; my Time's expir d, 
And I refign thee to the War; be ſtrong, 
Be ſtedfaſt, nor indulge thy doating heart 
In anxious doubts for thy Zirene's Fate, 
For I will be her Guard, 'till friendly Death 
Shall join herlonging Shade, with thine. He faid 
-And, wond'rous to relate! his feeble eyes 
Began to brighten like Aurora's beam ; 
His wrinkles vaniſh'd, and a roſy bloom 
 Dawn'd bluſhing o'er his cheek; his ſilver hairs 
To amber ringlets chang'd,flow'd graceful down 
His iv'ry neck, and, from his ſhoulders, ſpread 
Two fail-broad pinions, gay with every dye 
That paints the ſhow'ry Arch IS golden wreatl 
of beaming light;like Phoſphor's circlet; ſtream 


Around 


( 125 ) 
dund his head, and lighten'd all the ſnade: 
ith joy the Monarch hail d his guardian Pow'r 
heal d, and, with attentive eye, purſu d 
jairy Prooreſs chro th. ethereal Void. 
Now, ev'ry moment loud'ning by degrees, 
e dreadful muſick of the field began 
ich allarm of Battle, and, with ſprightly note 
kk ning the Morn, reſounded to the skies, 
d rouz'd the hoſtile ſquadrons to the fray ; 
troops they throng on either ſide, and form 
airs long connected ranks of War; from line 
ow! line: the buſy Captains haſt along, 
rea teach the horrid duty of the day: 
'e af ning murmur, like the dying roar 
reatlYf Seas wide-breaking on the rocky ſtrand, 
am Sim the collected haſt aſcends, and Death, 


ou. 


(700) 
And Horror, with increaſing joy, o erlook \ 
The ſcene below: a length of ſhining arms 

; Stretches, in thick array, along the field, | 
And, widely gleaming to the illumin'd eaſt, 
Reflects the blaze of day, and gilds the plain 
From end to end. 80, where the ſetting & 
Apainſt the huge Metropolis, extends 
His evening beam, the windows flame vi 


ftreams 


Of fluctuating light, and to the verge 
Of the broad landſcapeſhine. Surrounded wit 
A crowd of chiefs, majeſtick Zeuma ſtands 
In the grim front of war, and, full of thouglii 
Surveys both armies round ; Compaſſion melts | 
His manly heart for thouſands that muſt fall 
Th' unhappy victims of the day, and tinge 


| 
| 


Ti 


( 127 ) 

Wc ſmoaking plains with blood; yet on his 
"lt "Mn | 

Im Reſolution ſits ſublime, his eye 
its Terror on his foes ; conſid' rate Warmth, 
ud Yalony, free from Pride, or brutal Rage, 
pire his S; and, with untroubled thought, 
gives his deatbful Orders thro the field. 
Mean time Zirene, with the dawning light, 
oke, and, miſſing from her fide her dear, 
happy Lord, all pale, and trembling roſe 
umediate to enquire his Fate, and take 


n 


| 
4 


. 


ne fad farewel, e' er yet the chance of war 


ug] Could ſnatch the tranſient joy: for this, inſpir d 
ts th all the courage ſuch a love- ſick ſoul: / 

Il duld know, ſhe left the Town, with beating 
e heart, 9A 


And 


(198) 

And haſten'd to the tented field; a train 
Of weeping Virgins waited on her ſteps, 
And ſhar d in all her woe; in ev'ry face 
Dread apprehenſion reign'd of future ill, 
But moſt in here, in hers appear d the Warte 
Of agony beyond the reach of words; 
Too big for tears wild ſorrow had eclips d 
Her charms, and clouded ew 'ry grace; yet ſt 
She look'd fo fair, ſo wonderfully fair, 
That the rough Veteran, grown old in fight, 
And harden'd in the work of Death, with grit 
With pity ey d her as ſhe mov d along, 
And wept who never wept before: from far, 
With piercing eye, ſhe ſought her much lo 

— | 95 


From far he met her eager glance, and ran 


(129) 
ſoher embrace; with equal Varnu h ſhe ſtrain'd 


m in her arms; but neither ſpoke Exceſs 


paſſion reft the uſe of ſpeech, and ſighs, 
ad broken accents murmur'd out their woe: 
ain they ſtrove, with mutual eagerneſs, 
dbreathe the ſorrows of their ſouls, and tell 


e fears, the cares, and jealouſies of love; 


8 


e mighty anguiſh mock'd the fond attempt, 
id, like an heaving earth- quake, labour'd all 
t, Within— Ac laſt th' Iberian trumpets gave 

ori expected ſound of war, and, with a ſhout 
lat rent the troubled air, the hoſtile troops 
ar, Weply — Rouz'd with the noiſe, the monarch 
lo ſtarts 


mken'd to his charge; yet once again 


in Fews his ſad endearments, and again 


8 Receives 


- Pe I EO Tg * * * " wu FY 
* \ | 
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Receives her cloſe embrace, then ſighs--Adieu 
Adieu ſhe anſwers, and, with dying eyes, 
Sinks fainting on the ground. 80 fades; ſo drop 
The Sen- enamour d Flow'r, which, all day long 
Had watch'd his circlet with continual gaze, 
And ſeem' d to live upon his warmth; ſo dies, 
When gloomy vapours intercept his beams, 
Or, down the weſtern ies, he rolls amain 
And to the night's dark rule refigns the world. 
Zirene borne away, dread Zewuma, fir d | 
Anew with glory, and hiscountry's cauſe, 
Gives the dread ſignal, and, in clouds of du 
The mingling hoſts engage; dire Di ſcord lead 
Them on, and, o'er the FE "OP battle, ſoar! 


In triumph; here impels the ſordid wretch 
With hope of plunder, and defire of gain; 


(4379 

Here, with falſe honour, fires the frantick ſoul 

Jo cruelty, and rage: Almagro's heart 

he tortures with ill-fated love, and works 

His brain to Phrenzy at Zirene's name; 

Mad, with Deſparr and Jealouſy, he rgams 

The combat round, to ſooth his luckleſs lame 

With Zeuma's death. But he with caution ſtood 

Aloof, and, where his routed troops retir'd, 

With timely aid renew'd the charge; till ſad 

Neceſſity conſtrain d him to appear 

onfpicuous in the battle's head, and dare 

The utmoſt dangers of the day. So, when 

The gath ring tempeſt firſt begins to rage, 

ar And toſs the foaming deep, the maſter fits 
Ncurely on the ſtern, and gives the helm 

Loan inferiour hand; but as the winds 

= Jn | — Augment 
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Augment their roar, th' enormous billows ſwell 
Like mountains to the clouds, and ſeas, and skiel 
Are loſt in the increaſing gloom; he guides 
Himſelf th' endanger d bark, and thro the midf 
Of light nings, winds, and waves, undaunted 
drives 3 
Along. Now War and Fury, raving fierce, 
Enkindled all their terrors, all their din 
| Grew madly loud ; the horrid clank of arms, 
The noiſe of ſhouting legions ceaſeleſs rung 
And thunder d to the kies: Confuſlon ſtorm d 
Amid the thickeſt fray, and, raging wide, 


With violence extream o'erturn'd the ranks, 


And ſcatter d Fate around; trembles the Eart 
Beneath the pond'rous weight of War, ane 


groans 28 110i: = | 


Afflictec 


(133) 
l \Hicted when the Mighty fall; while ſtreams 
df ceeking crimſon drench the thirſty foil, 
nd float along the plain: th impatient threats 
Af cager Paſſion, the heart-piercing groans 
g Agony, and Pain, the frantick yell | 


If ſhudd'ring Fear, the never-ceaſing roar 


martial enginery, in concert dire, 

thellow'd hideous from the neighb' ring hills, 

„N echo d on the breeze: ſcarce louder rings 

Wicuniverſal found of Run, when 

d read Earth-quakes cleave the ſhaken ſoil, when 
towns, 

„I mountains to the centre prone deſcend, 
arid Sorrow mourns the waſte. At length o er- 
an pow d, =—_— F ; 
Iltre&'d, and broken, Zcuma's fainting troops 
1G Give 


4 
Give way; and dire Almagro, grimly pleasd 
Collects his ſquadrons, and, in firm array, 
© Purſues th' advaitage with unbated warmth, 
And energy of rage: but firſt, the great, h 
The matchleſs Hero of the weſtern world 
Fell in the midft of the encount'ring hoſts, 
And liberty with him expir d: an hill | 
Of {lain, ennobled in their deaths by him, 
Roſe round his Coarſe; no ſingle arm could be 
The honour of his fall, but wounds on wound 
Repeated thro the whole attack, diſmiſod 
His mighty ſoul to mingle with the gods. 
So when the column, wich had long fuſtai 
The pond' rous roof of ſome proud buildin 
breaks, 5 
With ſudden craſh, beneath the load, the p 


e 
„ borrible convullion, ſhakes throughout; 
he arches tremble, and, in clouds of duſt, 
ſich huge deſtruction, tumble from above, | 
dheap a pile of ruins all around. e FEY | 
Their Leader loſt, the fighting few which 
yet-- . 
* d, diſdaming to furvive, throng round 
klov'd remains, and, with collected might, | 
e lions ſtruggling in the toils, ſuſtain 
ſhe utmoſt efforts of their conqu ring foes; 
l Death gigantick, ſtriding o er the field, 
wght in their front, and, with reſiſtleſs 
ſtrength, 5 
rich d the thin ſquadron on the bean 


ground; 


bot 


und 


| 


ldi 


hen, tow” ring o'er the heap, he rear'd on high 
* His 


1e p 


C136) 
His dreadful banner, and, wich barb'rous Joy, 
'Snatch' d the loud trump of fame, and ſhock 
SE” the world Bug oof 
With blaſts of. horror, and the ſound of arm, 
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©” Snatch'd the loud trump. of fame, and ſho 


Mich blaſts of. horror; and the ſound of arm, 
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How lately did this celebrated Thing 
Blaze in the Box, and ſparkle in the Rings? 
G ART HS Did. 
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HE original Deſign of Dedi- 
Wl cations, was to pay a. publick 
Compliment to publick Vir- 
tue: But now thoſe Addreſ- 
Ie either fo much proſtituted to 
mean and unworthy Characters that the 
original Deſign is loſt; or there are ſo 
few, among Al 88 and Noble, whe 
deſerve them, or, at leaſt, will condeſcend 
5 . to 
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DEDICATION. 


t « encourage them if they do, that | an 
Author ahrelt looks round in vain for 
ſuch a Subject of Applauſe. 


Since this is truly the Caſe, tis with 
unſpeakable Pleaſure, that deſpiſing eve- 

mean and ungenerous View, every 
Thought of Flattery, and every Preju- 
dice in Favour of inſolent and ſtupid 
Grandeur, I follow the Dictates of Rea- 
ſon and Juſtice only, that I inſcribe this 
Poem to a Lady, 9 has Beauty to 
be admir'd, and Virtue to be imitated ; 
who can read a Satire without the Ap- 
prehenſion of its Sting, and even dare 
to riſque her Reputation in the Defence 
of unpopular Merit; whoſe good Qua- I 
lities will compleat the moſt agreeable * 
Character without the Help of Imagina- t 
tion, as her Face would form the moſt V 
beautiful Picture without the needleſs || © 
Aſſiſtance of foreign Graces. --- Par- li 
don me, Madam, if, contrary to your p 
Deſire of being conceal'd, your Features 


ſhould betray you; the ſlighteſt Sketch la 


will 
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will be too lovel/ for almoſt every one be- 
fide; ald the moſt finiſh'd Copy hardly e- 
qwal to the Original. Indeed, I am more 
apprehenſive that you ſhould diſown the 
Reſemblance, than blame me for draw- 
ing it too like; your Modeſty, in this 
Caſe, may vitiate your Judgment, and 
byaſs you only to diſſent from a Truth, 
which every one elſe will he proud to 
acknowledge; unlek the :Enumerating 
all your Virtues, ſhould prevail on thoſe, 
who have not been happy in your 
Converſation, to believe that the Cha- 
racter was as imaginary as the Name. 


\ 4 Gl 7 rn | GAs | 
For this Reaſon only I forbear to 


mention that Aſſemblage of Graces 


which ſweetens your Converſation, or 
the uniform and continu'd Courſe of 
Virtue that dignifies your Lite. How- 
ever the Conſciouſneſs of addreſſing this 
little Amuſement, like the golden Ap- 
ple, to the Faireſt, and moſt Deſerving, 
will ever afford me a nobler and more 
laſting Satisfaction, than the empty Ho- 
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the moſt elevated Patronage, 
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OU LD Denbam's Mule reviſit 


Earth again, 


And deign to animate a modern 


Strain, 


Fam'd Richmond-Hill, with Honour, ſhould receive 


he utmoſt Praiſes ſuch a Strain could give ; 


B Like 
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nour of ;the moſt elevated Patronage, 


| Defert to juſtiſj/ the ex- 
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Fair LIBERTINE. 
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OULD Denbam's Mule reviſit 
Earth again, 
And deign to animate a modern 


Strain, 


Fam d Richmond.-Hill, with Honour, ſhould receive 


he utmoſt Praiſes ſuch a Strain could give; 
B Like 
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Like Cowper's green Aſcent its Charms be ſung, 


And proudly wear the blooming Dreſs as long. 
| — See! from the Stream that gently rolls below, 
The Proſpect riſes to its airy Prow ; 


/ 
1 
A Groupe of Wonders forms the varied Scene, 7 
With kingly Structures grac'd, and rural Green, 
| And, when ſtill Calms have ſmooth'd the glaſfy 
Flood, \ 5 
| The Pomp of Buildings, and the nodding Wood, WW x 
| Stretch in reflective Landſcape o'er the Tide, } 


The Picture waving as the Waters glide ; 

The pleas'd Spectator fails, with raviſh'd Eyes, 
O'er liquid Foreſts, and deluſive Skies; j 
Admires their Beauties, till they all decay, ( 
| And the laſt flatt'ring Object fades away. 1 
— Now mount the Hill, and view the Scene - 
round, I 
The winding River, the enamell'd Ground : I 


= How vaſt! how wide the Vale beneath extends ? 


The Eye ev'n failing — er the Proſpect ends; 
: | What 


? 


What Woods! what Towns! what Palaces ariſe! 
Tis all Aſtoniſnment! tis all Surpriſe |! 


Amid ſuch various Charms Diſtinction's loſt, 


Nor knows the Soul what 'tis delights her moſt ; 
Around, and round again we turn our View, 
The View ſtill pleaſes, and the Pleaſure's new; 
We toll in vain to make that Pleaſure known, 
And fix our Gaze on one lov'd Point alone; 

In Admiration loſt, our Voices fail, 


And broken Accents wrong the Speaker's Tale... 


On this admir'd Aſcent, in all the Bloom, 
And Pride of Youth, Clarinda wail'd her Doom, 
Condemn'd to mourn beneath a Mz/er's Care, 
The Want of Liberty, and common Air ; 
Compell'd in Pray'rs to waſte her tedious Time, 


Debarr'd the dear Romance, the courtly Rhyme, 


Longing to hear the flatt'ring Lover's Praiſe, 
The tend'reſt Whiſper, eye the ſofteſt Gaze; 
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To ſwim in Pomp, in Vanity, and Show, 

All that the female Heart can wiſh or know : 

To ſpend in Drefling half the live-long Day, 

In gay Amuſements trifle Time away, 

Hear Oldfield ſpeak, and ſweet Cuzzont ſing, 

Dance at the Ball, and ogle at the Ring ; | 

Enjoy, at mid-night Hour, the Maſquerade, 

And decently ſtroll Home at morning Light to 
Bed. 


While her fond Sire lay groaning out his laſt, 
His darling Child he, all in Tears, embrac'd ; 
Talk'd much of Virtue, and Religion's Lore, 
And twenty anti auated Maxims more ; 

(Which ſhe unheeding heard, and quickly loſt, 
Loſt in his Grave, and buried with his Duſt) 
Gave her reluctant to this WYretch's Hand, 

Slave to his Will, and rul'd by his Command; 8 


Then dy'd content. —Awhile, without controul, 


8 


The blooming Fair indulg'd her ſprightly Soul, 
Took 


(5) 

Took all the Freedoms that a Virgin cou'd, 
Who, ſcarce Sixteen, was never yet perſu'd 

By Crouds of {mart Tupees, and powder'd Beaux, 
With Whine, and Nonſenſe, Sighs, and Billet-doux. 
—O'er the wide Part, adorn'd with vernal Green, 
All gay ſhe rov'd, and bleſs d the gladſome Scene; 
From the bent Flow'rets daſh'd the Morning Dew, 
And breath'd the ſcented Violet as it grew ; 
Gather'd the Blooms that damaſk'd all the Mead, 
And wreath'd the various Garland round her Head ; 
If chance her Eye beheld the fartheſt Skies, 
Where great Augu/ta's ſwelling Domes ariſe, 

She hail'd the View, and imag'd to her Mind, 

Its pompous Joys, the Wiſh of Woman-kind ! 


In Hams ſweet Walks, beneath the murm'ring 
Trees, 
She breath d the Fragrance of the cooling Breeze : 
Glad to the Gale expos'd her panting Breaſt, 
Loofly adorn'd, and negligently dreſt ; 
Admir'd 


(6) 
Admir'd the Calmneſs of the Ev'ning Sky, 
Thought much of Love, and figh'd — ſhe knew 
not why ; 
Wiſh'd to attend ſome fond Admirer's Pain, | 


And hear him vow, — tho' all he vow'd were vain. | 


In fuch a Temper once all careleſs laid, 
Beneath th embow'ring Wood's extended Shade, I 
Down from the Weſtern Skies the golden Day, | 
With ev'ry radiant Cloud, was roll'd away, 

The filver Moon, adorn'd with ſofter Light, 
Roſe o'er the Earth, and made the Orient bright; 
A. thouſand Stars adjoin'd their friendly Rays, 


And, in one common Luſtre, mingled Blaze, with 


Blaze : 
To crown the Whole, a lovely Touth drew near, 
With Voice, like Muſick, whiſper'd in her Ear. 
The fatal Secret ſhe ev'n dy'd to hear, a 
And ſweeten d ev'ry Pauſe with Life, and Dear. 


— Faireſt ! 


92 

— Faireſt! he cry d, where ev'ry Nymph is fair, 
Thou only Object of my only Care | 
Permit a Lover to reveal his Pain, 
Let me not ſigh, and grieve, and love in vain, 
Nor arm ſo ſoft a Boſom with ſevere Diſdain. 
Long have I doated on that Heav'n of Charms, 
Long wiſh'd the Hour to woo you to my Arms 
O! bleſs the Hour with a deſir'd Succeſs, 
And let me date from hence my Happineſs : 
No longer waſte your Life's delightful Bloom, 
In ruſtick Haunts abroad, in Dreams at home ; 


Let Love and Pleaſure be your only Aim, 


And ev'ry Joy the Lover's Heart can name. 


A neighb'ring Bard (for ever bloom his Rays) 
When fair Belinda's Charms adorn'd his Lays, 
Amid the Pomp of Life deſcrib'd the Maid, 
Far from the ſunny Field, or chequer'd Shade, 


Plac'd 
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Plac'd her amid bright circles of the Pair, 

And bid a Croud of Beaux attend her there ; 

Peopled the Air, for her, with Guardians bright, 

Their fluid Bodies half difſolv'd in Light, - 

Sylphs, Sylphids, Gen, the departed Shades 

Of buried Belles, and long-forgotten Maids, 

Hover'd around her in the Blaze of Day, 

Inſpir d her Dreams, as ſlumb' ring ſoft ſhe lay, 

Warm'd ev'ry Bluſh, improv'd each blooming 
Grace, 

And haighten'd all the Beauties of her Face. 


On you, my Fair ! an equal Train attend, 
Believe the Lover, and regard the Friend ; 
Above, around their golden Plumes they ſpread, 


Light on your Breaſt, or flutter o'er your Head; 


With you, at Night, they reſt ; with you they riſe, 
Sweeten your ſmiles, and point your ſparkling Eyes; 
Obſervant of your Wiſh, they ſteer their Flight, a 


End of their Toil! and Source of their Delight! ] See 
With 


19 


With you they roam abroad, your Footſtep lead 

To the cool Fountain, o'er the flow'ry Mead; 

Pois'd on the Breeze exult in airy Rings, 

Collect the Sweets from Zephyr's ſpicy Wings; 

The mingled Odours of the Spring exhale, 

And on your Boſom breath the balmy Gale ; 

Perch on the Morning Flow'rs, impearl'd with Dew, 

And give the trembling Luſtre to the Gem below: 

When, ſcorch'd at Noon, beneath the verdant 
Trees, 

You court the Favour of the abſent Breeze, 

With buſy Wing they o'er your Boſom fly, 

Their buſy Wings the abſent Breeze ſupply ; 

Ev'n now the friendly Pow'rs, unſeen in Air, 

Waft all the Lover's Paſſion to your Ear: 

Love joins their Labour, and inſpires the Strain, 


Oh! let not Love and Raymond plead in vain. 


— On yonder Hill extends a gloomy Shade, 
decurely Wild, for Love, and Pleaſure made ; 3 
| C Un- 


(10) 
Unnumber' d Iſles adorn the ſolemn Scene, 
With Flowers beſprinkled, gay in Summer's green, | 


Aloft, embow'ring thick, entwine the Trees, 
Shade above Shade aſcending by Degrees N 
And, in the Midſt, inclos'd with vaulted Stone, 
A Stream of Water falls for ever down ; 

The Urn, beneath, recieves the headlong Flood, 
And the hoarſe Sound remurmurs thro' the Wood: 
High in the Concave-Arch a Vent appears, 
From whence the muſing Solitary hears 


Sad Echo mourn, attends her wailing Cries, 


For ever riſing as the Sounds ariſe ; 
The miſerable Maid here dwells alone, 


| N ; 
And moves Compaſſion with her ſullen Moan ; 
The Birds, around, in melting Concert mourn, 
And, thro' the Boughs, a Note of Woe return. 
| | I 
8 8 
— Oft, when the Sounds are pent within the] 
© 9 


Stone, 
And the deep Murmurs ſtruggle to be gone, 
Sr Round 
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Round the ſhook Dome, in circling Rings, they 
croud, | 

Roar for Releaſe, ad plaintive groan aloud ; 

Till, once again enlarg'd, away they fly, 

Mix with the Winds, and down the Foreſt dye. 


O'er the gray Vault entwiſting Ivy crawls, 
And tufted Moſs between o'erſhades the Walls; 
Old, as the Wood, the rev'rend Frame appears, 
Ev'n hoar with Age, and half decay'd with Years : 
From far it ſeems Jone Contemplation's Seat, 

Or the lov'd Scene where Midnight Fairies meet, 
To waſte the Hours, in circling Joys, away, 
And dance, and frolick, 'till the Morning Ray. 


From this capacious Fount the Naiads fill 
Each empty Urn, and ſwell each creeping Rill; 
Swift to the lower Glade, unheard, unſeen, 

The Waters fall adown the bending Green, 
4 There 


l 1 N 
(12) 
There riſe again amid the Flow'rs below, 


Spout up in Fountains, or in Currents flow. 


— Sure ſuch a ſoft Retreat was made for Love, 
The flow'ry Bank beneath, the Shade above, 
At Ev'ning Hours, invite the happy Pair, 
To take their ſweeteſt Joys, their darling Raprures 

| there : Ro” 
O! let your Preſence bleſs the ſoft Retreat, 

The Flow'rs will freſher bloom, and ſmell more 
ſweet ; 0 

The Shade, the Green, and ev'ry Charm improve, 

When bleſs'd by you, and you a Friend to Love: 

O faireſt! deareſt! brighteſt Charmer! tell, 


Can you reward a Lover's Pains ſo well? 


Can you ? You muſt, you will — that beauteous 
| Form 

Kind Pity melts, and tend'reſt Paſſions warm ; 

I ſee ! I fee the conſcious Bluſh ariſe, 

And the wiſh'd Languor ſoften in your Eyes ! 

— Hail 


(13) 


Hail happy Hour! the happieſt; and the beſt, il 
That e'er a raptur'd, longing Lover bleſt 
While kingly Thames, majeſtick Flood! rolls down 
By Ham s ſweet Walks, and Nehmen 8 pleaſant | 

Town; — q 
While the fam'dProfpeRt, from yon Eil, ſhall he 
A Vaſt of Wonder to the gazing Eye; 
While 8 hakeſpear, Otrvay, Dryden, Lee, give Place, | 
To the pert Nonſenſe of our ſing- ſong Plays; 


While Fops to Wit and Learning make Pretence, 
And noiſy Fools out- number Men of Senſe, 
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This happy Hour ſhall all my Soul employ, 


In ſweet Remembrance, and reflected Joy. 1 


— 
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Now, each bleſs'd Eve, at the appointed Shade 
Met the fond Youth, and the deſiring Maid; 
Twas Heay'n ! *twas Bliſs that Language can't t 

explain, 
Above the Muſe, above the Peet's Strain 
For 
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For ev'ry Moment, as it ſmiling flew, 


Was wing d with Pleaſure, Pleaſure ever new 
Deſire ev'n ſicken d at the vaſt Exceſs, 
And to enjoy it more would have it leſs. 


Hut how precarious are the Joys we boaſt, 
To Day oerflowing, and To-morrow loſt ? 
The Guardian trac'd Clarinda to the Grove, 
O'erturn'd her Bliſs, and broke the Bands of 

Love ; 
Confim d her to her Home begirt with Spies, 
Of i iron Hearts, and penetrating Eyes ; 
With ſage Advice perplex'd her ſcornful Ear, 
And drew Examples from the neighb'ring Fair ; 
Talk'd much of Prudence, Reputation, Fame : 
All Stuff unworthy the fine Lady's Name ! 


- Mean time, fatigu'd with lab'ring to regain 
His raviſ'd Bliſs, and lab'ring till in vain, 
| Re- 
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Repining es) at Auguſta, firove, 7 
In flowing Bowls, to drown his hopeleſs Love; | 
Amid the jovial Circle of his Friends, | | 
His Paſſion ſlumbers, and his Sorrow ends; 


At ev'ry Glaſs they toaſt ſome Idol's Charms, 

At ev'ry Glaſs each kindling Spirit warms ; 
Humour, and Wit, with Mirth and Laughter join, 
To crown the Banquet, recommend the Wine, 
"Till the ſtrong Fumes confuſe the giddy Head, 
And, drunk, the gay Companions reel to Bed. 


Fair L FRERFINE. | 
| Ir 
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CANTO the Second. 


SI AIBSIANT IS PUPS IN USUE SN NIB BURR 4 
0 

N mid-Augufta, where the hov'ring Jar 

Cloud, Of 


Rolls o'er the ſmoaky Tow'rs its JOf 
darkeſt Load, 
A magick * Pile aſcends ; where Demons dwell : 


An harmleſs Species (not like thoſe of Hell, 


* The P---t He. _ 
Oam- 
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Roaming the wide World round in Search of 
rey. 

And bearing quick the ſinful Soul away) 

Their conſtant Toil, to haſte, to fly, to run, 
Quite from the riſing to the ſetting Sun: 

Where e'er the golden Orb extends his Ray, 
Where Winds can blow, or Navies plough their 
Way; | wy 

In Heat, and Cold, in Tempeſts, and in Rain, 
Oer the ſteep Mountain, and the ſtormy Main, 
To make the lewer'd Tidings ſwiftly known, 

Of Stateſmen ruin'd, and of Leagues undone; 
Of B— Ships become the Spaniards Prey, 

And" Bi Courage worn in Peace away; 

Of Treaties made by mighty F) s Means, 

Of dreaming Monarchs, and of tyrant Queens: . 


Nor theſe alone ; inferiour Spirits deign, 


o bear the private News of private Men, 
ome nend to Friend convey d, cho Oceans ro 
al between. 

D Tho 
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Tho doom'd to Labour, and fatigu'd with Care, 
In Summer ſcorch'd, and froze in Winter's Air, 
The meaneſt Devil of the lab'ring Throng 
Muſt ſue for Years, and be refus'd as long, 
E'er the grand Sorc'rers will deſcend to grant 
His humble Pray'r, or remedy his Want; 

For why? around them, thick as plaintive Souls, 
That tread the Brink where ſilent Lethe rolls, 
A fawning Croud of needy Suppliants ſtand, 


To watch their Breath, and wait for their Com- 


mand : 
If Chance, or Int'reſt, Friends, or Bribes prevail, 
They condeſcend to hear the trembling Tale; 
Direct their Will to the ſurrounding Croud, 
And the poor Wretch aſſumes the long: petition d 
„ - 
Sometimes, all laviſh, they profuſely pour 
Their golden Gifts, an undiſtinguiſh'd Show'r! 
| The 
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C19) 
The Bold, the Impudent, the Baſe, the Vain, 
Catch as they fall, and glory in the Gain ; 
While baſhful Merit from afar ſurveys 
The buſy Struggle, with a tim'rous Gaze ; 
Hopes that his Wants at laſt will be reliev'd, 
Truſts to his Hopes, and is like them deciev'd. 


— Such are the higher Pow'rs: The humble 
Throng, 


At leaſt one Species, ſcarce has Pow'r to wrong ; - 


From Morn to Noon, from Noon to dewy Eve, 
They ſwear, they labour, and by Labour live ; 
Laden with Letters, Packets, News of ev'ry 

Kind, + 
Dare ev'ry falling Show'r, and rig'rous Wind ; 4 


Thro' huge Auguſta run a weary Round, i! 
Deſpifing dirty Ways, and ſtony Ground: | 
Tell the griev'd Merchant of his Treaſures loſt, 


| Tho' Wars and Tempeſts ſleep on ev'ry Coaſt ; 


i "Pa of 


( 20 ) 
Of Navies guarding th' Atlantict Main, 
And * Lima's Riches landed fafe in Spain. 
Tell the fond Parent of his Child return'd, 
Whoſe tedious Abſence he ſo long had mourn'd; 
Tell the fond Virgin all her Lover's Pain, 
And bear, to him, her ſoft Reply again : 
By theſe young Raymond to the longing Maid, 
His daily Vows, his tend'reſt Thoughts convey'd; 
By theſe the longing Maid her Flame confeſs'd, 
And all the Anguiſh lab'ring in her Breaſt; 
By theſe indulg'd their Paſſion mutual burn'd, 
Alike they languiſh'd, and alike they mourn'd. 


—— T was Autumn now, and the retreating Sun, 
Had a leſs Progreſs ev'ry Day to run, 
A frequent Cloud around the Heav'ns was hung, 
And, from the Mountains, ſmoak'd the Rains a- 
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(ar) 

The ripen'd Fruit was gather d from the Trees, 
Or fell; untouch'd, before the gentleſt Breeze 
The Leaves, all faded, yellow, wither'd grown, 
Whirl'd thro' the Air, came ſailing gently down; 
In Heaps on Heaps they hid the ruſſet Green, 
With Worm-Hills-mix'd; and fallen Boughs be- 


Wan; io; | rb: Won 1 


Amid the Ruin Nature ſeem'd to mourn, _ '/ 
Diſgfac'd, and drooping, till the Spring's Return. 


Roaming the Garden round in penfive Mood 
(The only Freedom ſhe was e' er allow'd) 
Clarinda view'd the Change, the Year's Decay, 
And ev'ry Charm that vaniſh'd ev'ry Day ; 

She ſighs, compares her Fortune to the Year, 
With ev'ry falling Leaf lets fall a Tear; 
Tow'rds dear Auguſta turns her longing Eyes, 
Before her all its lov'd Enjoyments riſe ; 

But Raymond moſt ; ſhe fans the ſecret Flame, 
And, in ſoft Raptures, whiſpers Raymond's Name. 
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Scarce the bleſs'd Namo eſcap'd the ſighing 
Fargo" | | 

Scarce the ſoft Sound was half diflolv'd in Air, 
When, from behind, a neighb'ring Thicket's Shade, 
Sudden appear'd the 'Semblance of a Maid, 
In Silk, new dy'd, adorn'd, of Blue and Green, 
Wich Kerchief Gauze, and Ribbands ty'd between; 
A Top-Knot gay was bound about her Head, 
Down from her Waſte an Apron white was ſpread, 
From whence, in filver Chain, her Sciſſars hung, 
And, with affected Mein, ſhe tripp'd along: 
Like Miſtreſs Betty ſeem'd the awkard Frame, 
But bas her Likeneſs Fraud aſſum'd her Name. 


Ah! my dear Lady, pertly bold ſhe cries, 
Why, heaves your Heart ! why ſhine with Tears 


your Eyes ! 
Bleſs me ! ſuch Sorrow will infect your Charms, 
And almoſt fright a Lover from your Arms, 
4 If 


If one ſhou'd come; but, thank our friendly Stars, 
Vour guardian Sage has baniſh'd all ſuch Cares: 
No more the Beaux, with am'rous Cringe, ap- 
No more the Lover's Flatt ry ſooths your Ear ; 

And, ah ! confound the Wretch, and his Com- 


mand, 


No more the filyer ſlides into my Hand. 


hut ſhall we grieve in vain! forbid it Heay'n! 
For whar Intent was Wit to Woman giv'n ? 
Let Raymond come ! we'll uſe the Lover's Aid, 
From theſe curs'd Walls, to free the captive Maid 
Like Heroes, in Romance, at Midnight Hour, 
He'll climb unſeen, and ſcale th' enchanted Tow'r. 


--- The Sylphs, and Sy{phids, that around you fly, 
As Pope has ſung, and ſure he ſcorns to Lye, if 
The Sy/phs, and Sylphids, Women chang'd to Men, 
In other Worlds, and apt to change again; 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe litthæ, buſy, flutt' ring, ai Things, 11 
That ſhow; ſuch various Calours on their Wingy 


Dear, pretty Creatures, with a foreign Name, 
Thoſe dwarfiſh Angels half compos d of, Flame, 
Will ſpeed, his, Tpil, and ell their Pinions. ſpread, 


In glad Conjunction, o er a Lover's Head; bu. 
Will ſeal, in thoughtleſs Sleep, each hoſtile Eye, 


And draw a;degper. Darkneſs oer the Sky;  - 
Inſpire your Soul with what ſhall next be done, 
And make our Freedom ever more our on. 
| LIRA - 20S". © AH 1 FI oe 

3 ifning Fair the pied TR approv' d. 
And ſent immediate for the Youth ſhe low d; 
A Demon bears the Meſſage to his Ear, i 
The pleaſing Meſſage he had long d to hear: 
He runs, he flies to revel in her Charms, 
And, fafe arxiy d, was mer with open Arms; _ 
Wich eager Joy, upon her Lips he hung 
And nurmur'd Rapture withra fault ring Tongue; 
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To either Heart a Flood of Pleaſure ran, 

A Flood of Pleaſure roll'd thro' ev'ry Vein: 
"Twas mutual Bliſs, twas Bliſs without allay ; 
But Bliſs that flies with ſwifteſt Wing away. 
Betty attends, breaks off the fond Embrace, 


The Time too precious, unſecure the Place, 


Remarks the Night declining from her Noon, 
Their Schemes imperfect, and their Work undone. 


— Old was the Manſion-Houſe, of Gothick 
Frame, 

And rudely large, that held the captive Dame; 
With ev'ry dreaded Night's returning Gloom, 
Fame ſaid that Spectres haunted ev'ry Room: 
The trembling Footman, and aſtoniſh'd Maid, 
With growing Horror, ſhun'd the awful Shade; 
Or ſwore they ſaw great Beelzebub ariſe, 
With Antlers huge adorn'd, and ſawcer Eyes; 
Each Glimpſe of Moon-ſhine was a helliſh Flame, 
Each harmleſs Shadow bore the Devil's Name; 
| Ws: Each 
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Each caſual Sound was Fetters dragg'd along, 


Andev'ry Gale was fum'd with Sulphur ſtrong. 


Such was the Scene; when, at the Miſer's Bed, 


The Curtain drawing, ſtood a ghaſtly Shade; 


All rob'd in white, as from the Grave, he ſtood, 
And, with a ſtedfaſt Glance, the Miſer view'd : 
The Miſer, trembling ev'ry Limb, beheld 

The Curtains open'd, and the Ghoſt reveal'd ; 
Aghaſt, with ſtiff ning Horror, ſtrove to pray, 
But ſtrove in vain, his Words forgot their Way: 
Faint Sweats, 00z'd plenteous out, from ev'ry Part, 
And frequent Qualms ſunk down his ſick' ning 

Heart; 

His giddy Brain turn'd round in wild Amaze, 
And each fix d Eye-Ball ſtar'd with hideous Gaze. 


— When thus the Shade, with hollow Voice, 
began; 


Attend, thou impious, thou ungrateful Man! 
= Thou 
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(27) 
Thou Wretch! that, in the Name of Friend, be- 
tray d 


My cred lous Heart, and wrong'd an Orphan Maid ; 
Did I intruſt, to thy perfidious Care, 

My little Darling, my unguarded Fair, 

To be immur'd within this Cage of Stone, 

To herd with Sorrow, and to pine alone, 
Deny'd all Pleaſure, from her Guardian's Hands, 
That Wealth, like mine, procures, or Youth de- 


mands ? 


Was it for this I toil'd whole Years away 


In Cares by Night, and long Fatigues by Day? 
Refus'd all Comforts that my Gains could buy, 
Eaſy in Want, content in Miſery ? 
-- For this it was, oh! had I judg'd aright, 
E'er my Soul took its everlaſting Flight, 
My Life had prov'd one conſtant Scene of Eaſe, 
And, after Death, my Ghoſt had been at Peace; 
| E 2 | A 
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A common Fortune had Clarinda bleſt, 

And my lov d Child had common Joys poſſeſt. 

But now, alas! her Wretchedneſs I mourn, 

And, from the Haunt of Souls, each Night re- 
turn, 

To hover anxious o'er my fleeping Maid, 

And fright thy Soul amid the darkeſt Shade : 

E'er Dawn of Day, with the retreating Gloom, 

Again to Death's ſad Realms I penfive roam; 

ToDeath's ſad Realms, where unrepenting Men 

Are ſtung with Torture, and converſe with Pain; 

Where ev'ry Fiend repeats the poor Man's Cries 

By us oppreſs'd, and ſets before our Eyes 

The hateful Image of our ſpend-thrift Heirs, 

Squand'ring, profuſe, the Fruit of all our Cares; 

Laviſh of all our ſordid Minds could fave, 

And, with light Footſtep, dancing on our Grave; 

Where the ſad Soul is fated to behold 

Whole Continents of Wealth, and Seas of 
Gold ; 


Whole 
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Whole Continents, and Seas appear in vain 


To purchaſe Pleaſure, or alleviate Pain 3 
Whither thy guilty Ghoſt is doom'd to go, 
To ſuffer ev'ry Pang, and groan withev'ry Woe. 


This ſaid, with ſullen Mien, he ftalk'd a- 


way; 
And, in Amazement loſt, the Miſer lay; 
His Fears preſenting, to his frantick Mind, 
A thouſand Spectres threat' ning ſtill behind ; 
A thouſand Spectres terrify the Gloom, 
A thouſand Fires gleam pale along the Room ; 
With ev'ry Flaſh the monſt'rous Forms appear, 
Cloſe at his Side, or whiſp'ring in his Ear ; 
The Air reſounds with Chains, and Groans, and 

Cries, 


New Yells arifing, as new Phantoms riſe ; 


Each plaintive Gale, chat in the Chimney roars, 


The rattling Windows, and the creaking Doors, 
To 


(39 
To him ſeem Tempeſts, Earthquakes, Thunders . 
And all che Terrors that diſtract Mankind. 

So ſtrong is Fear, ſo vaſt is Fancy's Pow'r, 
When join'd to Guilt, and Midnight's folemn 


Hour, 


— Now, thro' the redd'ning Miſt, the beam- 
leſs Sun, | 
His wonted Progreſs o'er the World begun; 
Half-bare the Foreſt in his Light was ſeen, 
The Leaves, all yellow, and all dark the Green; 
Blue, thro' theMeads, the ſmoakingCurrents roll'd, | 
And the Flocks iſſu d from the nightly Fold: | 


When, pale, and wan, yet ſhaken with his Fears, | 
The Guardian, at Clarinda's Bed, appears ; | 
In gentleſt Slumbers loſt, the beauteous Maid, 


Dreaming Delight, was negligently laid; : 

Not the leaſt Art improv'd each native Grace, 

Whiten'd her Breaſt, or glow'd upon her Face; 
fry 
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Macy adorn'd her Cheek with blooming Red, 
And curl'd the waving Ringlets of her Head; 
Tho' Sleep, with envious. Cloud, her Eyes had 
veil'd, Sh 
And, with her Eyes, a thouſand Charms conceal'd, 
Vet, ev'n in Sleep, remain'd a thouſand Charms, 
And Love, and Joy, lay ſlumb'ring in her Arms: 
Juſt then the Sy/phs, that light around her flew, 
Preſented Raymond's Likeneſs to her View. 
Rob'd in a Sheet, to ape her Father's Shade, 
And fright her trembling Guardian in his Bed; 
The ſolemn Farce of the diſſembled Ghoſt, 
The injur'd Friendſhip, and the broken Truſt ; 
The awful Mimick of the Miſer's Pain, 
For Years of Rapine, and unlawful Gain, 
And all the Series of the Lover's Art, 
Roſe to her Sight, and revell'd in her Heart; 
With Smiles of Joy ſhe ey'd the wily Fraud, 
And, as ſhe ey'd it, wak'd with Laughter loud. 


— When 
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= When thus, abrupt, began the hoary Sage; 
I ſee the Fire of Youth, and Froſt of Age, 
Can ne'er agree; and, haply, twas a Wrong 
T' immare a ſprightly Soul, like your's, fo long; 
Hence you are free to ſeek your own Content, 
And, left to chooſe, perſue your native Bent. 
If among rural Shades you like to roam, 
Be theſe your Pleaſure, and be this your home : 
If, in the World, you mingle with the Gay, 
Who haunt the Court, and frolick at the Play; 
Your Freedom, your Eſtate, are now your own, 
Your ſelf dependent on your ſelf alone: 
But ſhould inticing Vice, in Angel's Form, 
To wrong your Virtue, put on ev'ry Charm, 
Shun the bright Ruin, fly the pleaſing Snare, 
Leaft Shame and Sorrow ſhould be lurking there, 
For when that's loſt, tho' Beauty ſhould remain, 


It blooms, unheeded, and it blooms in vain. 


THE 
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Fair LIBERTINE. 
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CANTO the Third. 
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O more fam'd Richmond-Hill 
muſt be my Theme, 


ne wond'rous Proſpect, or ma- 


jeſtick Stream ; 


2 No more the Beauties of the 
blooming Spring, 

The mingled Sweets of Zepbyr's balmy Wing; 
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The bels Horror of the PEI weed, 
The plaintive Murmurs of the falling Flood, - 
The Summer's Glory ; or the faded Scene f 


Of ruſſet Autumn yellowing all the Green: 


Bleſt Landſcapes ! dear Ideas! all adieu, 
Content, and Innocence, attend on you $ 
Far other Subjects muſt the Muſe employ, 
Dreams of Delight ! and Mimickry of Joy! 
A Round of Pomp, of Vanity, and Show, 
All that the female Heart can wiſh, or know. 


Now from the Northern Pole, and Greenland 
Coaſt, 
Involv'd with Tempeſts, and all arm'd with Froſt, 


Stern Winter, bellowing on the ſtormy Cloud, 


Came ruſhing with his Terrors all abroad ; 


Snow crown d his n en . * him 


round, 
And, with hĩsBreath, he froze the harden'dGround; 
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Congeal'd the ſtanding Lake, the rapid Flood, 
And hung, with pendent Iſicles, the Wood: 
Drove, by the Rigours of his bluſt'ring Reign, 
From the drear Foreſt, and unſightly Plain, 
To ſmoaking Towns, the Gay, the Great repair, 
Skreen'd from his Rage, and breathing warmer 
Ai; - 
Again the Chairman treads his wonted Round, 
The Coaches rattle o'er the ſtony Ground, 


A Length of glitt'ring Equipage appears, 

And noiſy Grandeur ſtuns the Stranger's Ears; 
1 The Midnight Streets with glaring Flambeaux 
ſhine, 5 5 
t, Of Beaux, and Belles, return'd from Cards and 

Wine; | 
All the gay Nonſenſe that the Heart perſues, 


m | The Seaſon favours, and the Town renews. 


4 Clarinda, thoughtleſs, airy, light, and vain, 
Saw all the Glories of the pompous Scene, 


F 2 Wich 


* * Þ —— o o 2 
a a — «tad — b 1 
F 7 * ny * n q TC 
* * 


With bright' ning Eye, that ſparkled Joy, beheld 


Her darling Pleaſures all at once reveal'd ; 


Such laviſh Pleaſures, ſuch a vaſt Delight, 


Led on the Day, and waited for the Night, | 

Thar the ſwift Hours, all ſoft, their Pinions ſpread, 

In Joy were waſted, and too ſoon were fled ; 

iv'n the fond Soul, amid the Maze, was loſt, 

Nor knew what lov'd Enjoyment charm'd the 
moſt ; - 

Like what Miſs Fronghead fancies in the Play, 


"Twas ever pleaſing, and 'twas ever gay. 


Near the meridian Hour ſhe deign'd to rife, 
Eaſe in her Heart, and Languor in her Eyes ; 
Revolv'd the Buſineſs of th' enſuing Day, 

And where the dear Reſort of Pleaſure lay ; 
Her kindling Breaſt the bright Idea warms, 
Glows on her Cheek, and heightens all her 


Charms. 
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Now the wide Ward-robe opens to her View, 
The Dreſs all various, and the Faſhion new: 
Look where the fulleſt Pomp of Flow'rs is ſeen, 
In gay Luxuriance o'er the vernal Green; 
Look where the many- colour d Tris flies, 

And draws her Glories o'er the gloomy Skies; 
Look where the Ev'ning Clouds their Radiance 
ſpread, | 1 
In Gold, and Purple, o'er the Mountain's Head; 
Look, and their various Beauties here behold, 
The Flow'rs, the Rainbow, and the Ev'ning Gold: 


Nature, and Art, with amicable Care, 


# 4 


Combine to make the Faireſt look more fair, 


Give ev'ry Limb a Grace, improve the Mien, 


Thro' all the Sex, from Fifry to Fifteen. 


— For them the Silk-worm ſpins his filken Store, 


For them Peru exports its ſilver Ore ; 
For 
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For them the Gold is dug on Guinea's Coaſt, 
And ſparkling Gems the fartheſt Indias boaſt 
For them Arabia breathes it's ſpicy Gale, 

And fearleſs Seamen kill the Greenland Whale; 
For them che Murex yields its purple Dye, 
And orient Pearls in ſea-bred Oiſters lye ; 

For them, in clouded Shell, the Tortoiſe ſhines, 
And huge Behemoth his vaſt Tuſk reſigns ; 

For them, in various Plumes, the Birds are gay, | 
And Sables bleed, the ſavage Hunter's Prey! 
For them the Merchant, wide to ev'ry Gale, 
Trufts all his Hopes, and ftretches ev'ry Sail; 
For them, o'er all the World, he dares to roam 
And fafe conveys its gather'd Riches home. 


— See! the Profuſion o'er the Toilet ſpreads, 
As Paſſion dictates, or as Fancy leads; 
Gloves, Ribbands,: Patches, Combs, and -Jewels 


aa 
An Heap of gay Confufion to the Eye 
Above 
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Above the Glaſs appears à wond'rous Fame 
Of matchleſs Virtues, tho' of humble Name! 
Its Origine, till now, unknown to Song, | 

Tho the mute Flatt'rer has deciev d fo long. 


-- Merlin, once ſcorn'd in Love, as Story tells, 
By Force of Magigk, and coercive Spells, | 
Conjur'd his ſooty Demons from below, 

Told them the Series of his am'rous Woe, 

The Fair's Diſdain, and begg'd a Charm to move 

Her cruel Heart, and warm it into Love: 

They hear, obey, and o'er the Ocean fly, 

To the vaſt Hills that prop the Polar Sky, 

There, from the Ice, that froze thro' ev'ry Year, 

For Ages paſt, and chryſtaliz'd in Air, 

Fear a rude Fragment, and, with reſtleſs Pain, 

Grind the rough Edge, and make the Surface 
plain, | | 

Poliſh it oer, and o'er, till ſmooth, and bright, 

It mimick d Objects, and reflected Light: 

This 


4 Fs. T * 1 4 b - 8 E 
- ded. Ai y | * wn 
- 
g 
* 
40 | 
. | * 


This done, returning from the dreary Coaſt, 
T Abode of Winter, and eternal Froſt | = 
They gave the finiſh'd Charm to Merlin's Hand, 
Made to his Wiſh, and form'd by his Command. 
The finiſh'd Charm the Sage, with Joy, ſurvey'd' 
And ſtrait preſented to the cruel Maid ; 
The cruel Maid beheld, with glad Surprize, 
The ſhining Wonder flaſhing in her Eyes ; 
AK Beheld her own Reſemblance pictur'd there, \ 
| Like Youth all blooming, and like Beauty fair; A 
Beheld her glowing Charms, beheld, admir'd, A 
: By conſcious Pride, and growing Fondneſs fir d, IL 
Fancy'd new Roſes o'er her Cheeks were ſpread, WA 


| And in her Eyes new Loves and Graces play' d; 
Fancy'd her Charms in ev'ry Smile increas'd, 

| Her Lips more Coral, and more Snow her Breaſt; | 
L Yer till reciev'd the Sage with cold Diſdain, An 


His Love ſtill odious, and his Preſent vain ; In 
Howe er the dazling Gift was firſt deſign d. FT 

This only Change it wrought upon her Mind ; || 
| | Merlin 
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(41) 
Merlin ſhe ſcorn'd as ſhe had done before, 
gut lov'd her ſelf ten thouſand Times the more. 


When this the Wigard faw, with Rage he burn'd, 


Again he call'd, again the Fiends recurn'd ; 
Since her own Beauty, raging loud, he cries, 
Can give ſuch Pleaſure to her partial Eyes; 
Since ſhe can ſtill deride a Lover's Pain, 
Recieve the Gift, yet make the Purpoſe vain, 
I When hoary Age ſhall wrinkle o'er her Brow, 
And veil her Temples with a Fleece of Snow, 
As Pleaſure now, let Pain attend her Gaze, 


Let her in Tears bewail her ruin'd Face, 


And, with increaſing Torture, think on what 
ſhe was. 


Clarinda now in all her Charms appears, 
And Beauty all its brighteſt Graces wears; | 
In the warm Down of ſable Velvet dreſt, + \ 
The contraſte Shade gave Whiteneſs to her Breaſt, 

TEM G ex. Her 
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Her panting Breaſt chat, white as Virgin ſnows, 


f * _ 
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f 
Roſe as ſhe breath'd, and charm'd when eer it 
roſe ; | . 


A Blaze of Jewels ſparkled in her Hair, 
The Brilliant Pendents trembled in her Ear, 
Adown her Breaſt whole Rows of Diamonds ſhone, 


And a rich Buckle claſp'd the circling Zone ; 
On either Side a golden Toy was hung; 
Her Fan ſhe flutter'd as ſhe mov'd along, 
Felt the warm Bluſh of conſcious Beauty riſe, 
Felt quicker Light'nings kindle in her Eyes ; | 
Seem'd to diſdain the Ground, and long to know 
Some dieser Scene than this dull World below 
Fancy'd the buſy 8 yipbhs around her flew 
© To heighten ev'ry Charm, at ev'ry View, 

I' adjuſt each random Curl, each ſtraggling 

Hair, | 

And whiſper. Praiſes in her tingling Ear; 

Fancy'd ſhe heard the prettieſt, ſofteſt Things 


Mix'd with the Murmur of their flutt'ring Wings, 
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That the Gem's Luſtre, and its vicious Shade, 
Were by the Wavings of their Pinions made, 
And when her Watch's Seals, or Trinkets rung, 
They caus'd the Jingling as they flew along. 


A Croud of Fops unheeded ogle round, 
In vain the Flutter, and the Bow profound, 
In vain their own dear Eyes are ſtrain'd to 

gaze, 

In vain the Rapture at that Angel-face! 
Things, ſaid to ev'ry Beauty ev'ry Day, 
Juſt reach her Ears, then dye in Air away : 
Her Glaſs, her ſelf alone her Cares employ, 
Thence ſprings her only Pleaſure, all her Joy; 
A careleſs Nod, a condeſcending Bow, 


Is all the Favour ſhe can now beſtow ; 


Too dear the Idol, and the Form too fair, 


Too mean the Triflers that attended there, 
To draw one flight, one caſual Glance aſide, 


Or bate the Warmth of faſhionable Pride. 
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But when amid the Croud young Raymond came, 
And paid his Homage to the beauteous Dame, 
She, for a while, forgot her lovely Face, 

Each blooming Beauty, and each winning Grace; 
| With ſoften'dGlance,th' enamour'd Youth beheld, 
And ſcarce the Paſſion of her Soul conceal'd ; 
The Pomp of Dreſs, the Vanity of Show, 
The ſmooth-tongu'd Flatt' rer, and the whining | 
Beau, F 
When he approach'd to breathe his Love-ſick Pain» | 
Were view'dwich proudDiſguſt, and ſternDiſdain; 
Love, free from Pride, and Paſſion, void of Art, 
Glow'd on her Cheek, and kindled in her Heart; 
Love only could exert a ſtronger Sway, 
And drive the fond Deluſions all away; 
,I'was Raymond firſt convinc'd her ſhe was Fair, 
Twas Ray mondfreed her from herGuardian'sCare; 
Twas Raymend led her to the gladſome Town, 


Twas Raymond made its various Pleaſures known, 


Twas 


(4) 
"Twas Raymond gave a Reliſh to the Scene; 
Without him all was Taſtleſs, Dull, and Vain. 


The pompous Chariot to the Gate is roll'd; 

Adorn'd with Paintings, and all bright with 
Gold ; | 

From far the Pageant ſtreams a length of Blaze, 

From far its Charms attract th' admiring Gaze 

The bounding Steeds, all black, and ſmooth, and 
ſtrong, 

Shake their looſeManes,and movewithEaſe along ; 

Preſs'd by the iron Curb, and ſtubborn Rein, 

Champ the hard Bit and toſs their Foam in vain, 

A Cloud of iſſuing Smoak their Noſtrils blow, 

And the Earth trembles with their Step below : 


Behind, all gay, the rolling Wonder moves, 


Adorn'd with painted Flowers, and laughingLoves, 
Who, round the Margin, ſtretch their blooming 
Load, 


In gay Feſtoons, or ſcatter on a Cloud; 


C97 
The mid Diviſions held the pictur' d Scene, 
Of ſtoried Loves, with Flames and Darts between: 
The firſt preſented, to the wond'ring View, 
A Monarch lighted, and a Woman true: 
From his proud Throne great Solomon deſcends, 
And to a fair Egyptian fondly bends ; 
Offers to wreath the Garland round her Head, 
And lead her inſtant to the nuptial Bed ; 


In vain : averſe, diſdaining ſuch a Flame, 


9 


Diſdaining to abuſe the Lover's Name, 

Wich noble Rage ſhe made her Boſom bare, 
And bid his Ponyard grave his Paſſion there ; 
: 
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Her ſparkling Eyes a glorious Warmth expreſt, 
Superiour Courage ſwell'd her panting Breaſt, 
A Bluſh of Anger o'er her Face was ſpread, 
And all her Form her fearleſs Soul diſplay'd : 
| While the vex dMonarch bends his haughry Brow, 
|. Feels his Wrath kindle, and his Boſom glow ; 
| Feels Hate and Love, Diſdain and Grief by Turns; 


3 With theſe he rages, and with theſe he mourns, 
Op- 


(47 ) 


Oppos'd to this a ſwelling Dome appear d, 
Aloft on ſtately Columns proudly rear d; | 
Beneath, furrounded with a folemn Throng, 
Sad Eloiſa, mournful, mov'd along; 

A ſullen Sorrow ſhaded ev'ry Grace, 

And gloom'd the matchleſs Beauties of her Face: 
Fated to Love, yet fated to forego 

A Lover's Bliſs, and groan with ev'ry Woe, 


The Firmneſs of her Soul ſhe bravely prov'd, 


A willing Victim to the Man ſhe lov'd | 
Content to languiſh out her ſprightly Bloom, 
In a lone Convent's ſolitary Gloom ; 

A Flight of Cupids, from above, ſurvey'd 

The ftrange, the rigid Sacrifice ſhe made ; 
With mournful Wonder heard her Pray'rs a- 


ſcend, 


And all her Paſſion in Devotion end: 


Around, each pitying Heart bewails her Woes, 
Each pitying Eye with ſtreaming Tears o'erflows ; [1 


All 


» — 
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All bleſs her Beauty, all admire her Zeal, 
And' curſe the Rigours of the facred Veil. 


The Front was painted with a Sylvan Scene, 
A Gloom of Trees that ſeem'd to wave in green! 
Beneath the friendly Shadow of the Wood, 
In gentle Windings, roll'd a chryſtal Flood ; 
Beſide its Brink fair Ipbigenia, laid 
| In gentle Sleep, enjoy'd the cooling Shade ; 
The wild Winds wav'd their Pinions o'er her 
. 
Fann'd ev'ry Charm, and blew aſide her Veſt; 
l * Benearh, all open, ev'ry Charm appears, $3 
| And ſpotleſs Beauty all it's Graces wears; 1 
mon ſtood ſtaring by with mute Surprize, 
And Joy dawn'd rudely in his ſtupid Eyes; 
A gen' rous Paſſion ſhot thro” ev'ry Vein, 
And Love, and Senſe, at once began their Reign. 


Behind, 
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Behind, a Length of blooming Proſpects riſe, 
| The Joy and Wonder of admiring Eyes ! 

All bluſhing fair the Flow'rs, the Woods all green, 
The Earth all ſmiling, and the Heav'ns ſerene ; 
Amid this Vaſt of Nature's ſweeteſt Charms, 
Adam firſt wooes his Conſort to his Arms; 
Sweet Expectation in his Look appears, 

And modeſt Joy, and Innocence in hers : 
Surrounding Angels ſing the nuprial Song, 
Prepare the Bow'r, and lead the Bride along ; 
From far the Bow'r extends its od'rous Shade, 
In all the Pride of Nature's Hand array'd, 

The Scene of Happineſs | the Seat of Love! 
With Flow'rs all gay below, the Roof all green 


above. 


Fair LIBERTINE. | 


MMA 


CANTO the Fourth. 
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HEN firſt the Soul, that little, 
N active Flame, 


That Ray of Heav'n that warms 


the human Frame, 


That thinking, buſy Something in the Brain, 
That Source of Pleaſure, and that Senſe of Pain; 
When 
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When firft the Soul, deſcending from on High, 
J Quits the bright Manſions in its native Sky, 

To feek forne earthly Vehicle below, 

Breathing in Bliſs, or Languiſhing in Wee, 
Around a Croud of ſocial Sprights attends, 


Some ſtern like Foes, ſome ſmiling Sweet like 
Friends ; 
ret ev'n the ſmiling, ſemblant Friends can wear 


A Look of Danger, and the Brow of War, 


Lure the weak Wand'rer by their tempting Strain, 


To Cares, and Sorrows, Infamy, and Pain ; 


And oft the Foes a kinder Form aſſume, 


4 With timely Aid prevent the Woe to come, 
Wage a dread Warfare with the ſofter Throng, 
* To Reaſon faithful, and in Virtue ſtrong. 
8 Theſe, by the Name of Paſſions known to _ 
Men, 
| Deep in the Heart their potent Rule maintain, 
mn; | 


H 2 There 
hen 


* 
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There hold their Empire, thence extend their 


SWAY, 


By Years increas'd, and growing ev'ry Day ; 


Intent on Pleaſure, and in Love with Joy, 


All thoughtleſs courts their Aid, and lay yl 
Reaſons by. 


Till Youth, with roſy Cheek, and ſparkling 1 5 


Then out they ruſh amain without Controul, 
And, on their Pinions, bear the willing Soul ; 
Thro' ev'ry tempting Scene of gay Delight, 
With eagerHaſte, they ſpeed their headlongFlight; 
To ev'ry Vice, to ev'ry Joy reſign'd, 

And leave forgotten Virtue far behind: 


Then, all in Angels Forms, the Tribe appears, 

And ſome diſtinguiſh'd Grace each Demon wears: 

Love, Hope, Defire, like dimpled Cupids, fly 

In the bright Sunſhine of the calmeſt Sky, 

To the mid Luſtre of the Day unfold 

Their purple Wings beſprinkled o'er with Gold, 
| With 
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With ſweeteſt Voices tune ſome Syren Song, 
And ſcatter Roſes as they ſpeed along : 
Anger and Pride a manly Beauty ſhow, 
A Scorn of Danger, and Contempt of Woe, 
Like Guardian Seraphs, rob'd in Terrors, charm, 
And each fond Breaſt with conſcious Grandeur 
warm, | 
Make Vengeance lovely, make Ambition gay, 
And, with joint Pinion, bear the Soul away: 
Ev'n Fear, and Sorrow take a pleaſing Dreſs, 
And aid the grand Perſuit of Happineſs; 


Each, o'er his horrid Face, ſome Beauty ſpreads, 9 


With Footſtep funk in Down each lightly treads 
Both move the laſt, and ſloweſt of the Train, 
With brooding Miſchiefs fraught, and big with 
latent Pain. 

In ſuch a View, before Clarinda's Eyes, 
The Paſſions in their brighteſt Forms ariſe ; 
With growing Zeal their buſy Wings diſplay, 
Point out Round of Bliſs and lead the Way 
| | Charmed 
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Charm'd wick the Proſpect, pleas'd that ſhe 
ſhould know 
So much of Joy, endure fo little Woe, 
She bid th' obedient Demons take their Flight - 
Thro' ev'ry-Pleafure, ev'ry gay Delight: 
Search our each Haunt where Joy could make 
Abode, 
And pay their- Worſhip to the laughing God : 
O'er the wide World a tranſient Glance ſhe threw, 
One glaring Scene of Riot ſtruck her View ; 
Honour, all ſullen from the World was fled, 
And Infamy ſeem d courted in its Stead ; | 
He was the Idol who, at greateſt Coſt, 
Could purchaſe Folly, and offend the Moſt; 
Juſtice, Deſert, and all their Train were ſold 
For gaudy Titles, and for Sums of Gold; 
Virtue, a- fooliſh' Toy! a trifling Name 
Beneath the Fair, che Great, che Nobles Claim, 
Was all deſpiſs d, and ſcorn'd, as uſeleſs to their 
Aim. 


(35) 
Within, without, in Country, Court, and Town, 
Twas Vice was ſu'd, and Vice prevail'd alone 7 1 
Religion was become a vain Pretence, 

A Clog, a Burthen to the Man of Senſe; 

And when frail Women weakly went aſtray, 
Their Stars could better bear the Fault than they. 


This ſeen; at once ſhe urg'd her Courſe along, 
"Twas right to fin, and Faſhion to be wrong; 
Around her fly the little tempting Train, 
Quicken her Speed, and urge her on amain ; 
To ev'ry Haunt of Joy their Pinions ſpread, - 
By Sorrow follow'd, and by Fancy led. 


--- To Day the Court unfolds its pompous 
Charms, | 
Where, in full Splendour, proud Ambition warms, 
In Tyrian Purple rob'd and thron'd on high, 
Around it gazes with majeſtick Eye; 


Around, 


* 


If Shakeſpear, Otway, Glories of their Age 


Or ſome new Bard, when gracious Cibber deigns 
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Around, in ſervile Rows, its Vaſſals ſtand, 


Waiting each Look, and proud of each Command, 


Smiles on each Face, e 


d from ev'ry Woe, 
But hiding Cares, and Pain, and Hate below. 


rode Uh Night the. Fav'rite . Game; the party 
Friends 

Demand hef Hours ; the joyous Nymph attends ; 

With Tranſport glows (if lucky Chances riſe) 

With Fury rages, or with Sorrow dies : 


No Pauſe of Time, no Moment e'er was ſeen, 
Unbleſt with Rapture, undeform'd with Spleen; 
F rom the rude Paſſions not a Soul's debarr'd, 
Changing the Face, and chang'd with ev'ry Card; 
Charms, Lovers, Flatt'ry, Dreſs alure in Vain ; 
Their Plea is Pleaſure, but their View is Gain. 


Call the fair Triflers to attend the Stage, 


T'approve his Labours, and reward his Pains ; 
Un- 


„ 

Unheeded ev'ry tragick Woe appears, l 

No Heart e er mourns, noEye o'erflows with Tears: 

Clarinda too, unmindful as the Reſt, 

Feels no kind Sorrow riſing in her Breaſt, 

The conſcious Pride of Youth, and Beauty join'd, 

Swolls all her Thoughts, and poiſons all her 
Mind; 

In vain ſoft Pity ſmooths the melting Lay, 


Fops glitter round, and gaze her Tears away. 


The Concert next eſſays its Pow'r to charm, 
To Love, ſweet Muſick tunes a bleſs'd Alarm; 
Now ſwift and ſprightly, eaſy now and flow, 
The Cadence varies, and the Numbers flow ; 
Thro' ev'ry dying Note the Strains decay, 

Soft ning the Heart, and mellowing by the Way, 
Till, half diſſolv' d, the Muſick floats along, 

And the laſt Warble melts upon the Tongue: 
The tuneful Sounds Clarinda's Soul invade, 

Her own dear Charms forgot, her Pride betray d; 


1 Leve, 
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Love, in its brighteſt Dreſs, improv'd the Air, 
And breath d th enchanting Miſchief to her Ear; 
Sighing ſhe fits, all languid roll her Eyes, 


Thro' all her Frame a ſecret Pleaſure flies; 


Her Heart beats thick, feels all the Lover's Flame, 
And almoſt dies in Thought at Raymond's Name: 


The happy Raymond, with attentive Gaze, 
View'd all the changing Beauties of her Face, 
Saw her bright Eyes all languiſhingly roll, 
And ev'ry fond Emotion of her Soul ; 

With Joy he ſaw, and, eager to improve 
The tender Moment in the Cauſe of Love, 
All melting, dying as the Muſick's Strain, 
The am'rous Whiſper thus in Sighs began. 


_ Hear my Clarinda ! deareſt Creature! hear 
How Harmony delights the raprur'd Ear ; 
Sweet to the Soul, on downy Wing, it flies, 
And gently bids, the Lover's Paſſion rife ; 

541121 The 


r wo 


(59) 
The Paſſion riſes, and a ſecret Pain, 

Broods at my Heart, and ſhoots thro' ev'ry Vein; 
Wich double Warmth I gaze upon your Charms, 
With double Tranſport woo you to my Arms ; 
Tis Raymond pleads, tis Love this Warmth inſpires, 
Indulge your Soul, indulge his genial Fires ; 
All Joys are his, without him all are vain, 

A faint Delight, or barely free from Pain ! 

With him the Day, the Night, the Year are gay, 
And Pleaſure wings each fleeting Hour away ; 
Succeeding Years a Round of Bliſs renew, 


All charming, lovely, blooming-fair like you. 


— She hears, ſhe liſtens to the Syren Song, 
And drinks th' alluring Poiſon from his Tongue; 
With Murmurs, all confus'd, alone replies, 

And the wiſh'd Fondneſs ſoft'ning in her Eyes, 
Reaſon no more could act the Monarch's Part, 
And the laſt Scruple vaniſh'd from her Hearr. 


J 2 -- Hard 


| 
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Hard by, when Night her deepeſt Horror 
ſpreads, 

And veils her Pinions in the midmoſt Shades; 

When Induſtry and Virtue ſleep fupine, 

Unſtain'd with Riot, undiſturbd with Wine, 

A motly Train, a many-colour'd Croud, 

By Folly dreſt, and of that Folly proud, 

Cits, Courtiers, Ladies, in a mad Diſguiſe, 

Aſſemble to decieve each others Eyes, 

T' indulge, beneath a Maſk, without controul, 


The utmoſt Wiſhes of the vagrant Soul, 


'T” indulge in Secret what before was known, 


And ſteal a Joy, the Laughter of the Town 


To ſkreen the Virgin's Bluſh, the Matron's Fame, 
And cool, at once, the longing Lover's Flame ; 
Tho' oft, roo oft, if ſuch Reports are true, 
When one is cool'd, another burns anew ;- 

A chaft Diana gives the latent Fire, 

And rev'rend Prelate; in a Blaze expire. 


* 
* 


— Here 


(er) 


— Here all che State, the Tleles Gotn by Day, 
Wich one Conſent, as Trafh are trurl'd y, 
And 'til the gaudy Load's affuttpd again, 
Princes and Lords deſeu'd to common Men; 
Alike their Manners and their Mien appear, 
Alike che fooliſh Mimickry they wear, 


No innate Worth diſtinguiſhes the Peer. 


46 


Inſtead of Tirtes, Grandeur, State, and Show, 
The Prude, Coquet, the Courtier, Cit, and Beau, 
Humbly diſguis d, a Medly, parch-work Train 
Of noiſy Rabble forms the varied Scene, 
A trifling, toying, gaming, ſwearing Throng, 
The Repreſentarive of all that's Wrong ! 
Crearures that ſhade their Perfons,and their Name, 
T' enjoy the Sweets of Vice, without the Shame ; 
Here gay Coquets affect the Quaker's Dreſs, | 
And, aping baſfiful Coyneſs, ne'er had leſs ; 

The 
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The graver Prude lays all her Airs aſide, 

Her awkard Modeſty, and wayward: Pride; 
Points ev'ry Glance, and, with a random Aim, 
Hurl'd heedleſsround, makes allMankind herGame; 
The titled Lord, by Inſtin&, owns his Birth, 


And takes Acquaintance with his kindred Earth; 


Dreſt like a Lackque midſt the Throng appears, 
And his own Manners ſuits the Form he wears. 
Some, rob'd like Devils, wear the Shape they love, 
'The fancied Tail below, the Horns above ; 
But take the Horns, and take the Tail away, 
And till the Devil glares in open Day. 

This am'rous Youth diſcerns, with raptur'd Eyes, 
A Ducheſs tempting in a Whore's Diſguiſe ; 
This, like I:ion, makes his loye-ſick Moan | 
To mimick State, and in the Chear's undone : 
Some win the Hearts, in this unguarded Hour, 
That Years of Pain could never move before; 
Some court cheir own long-lighted, hated Spouſe, 
And hang a decent Load on their own Brows : 
A 


(63) 
A thouſand Maſques a thouſand Whims expteſs; 
And Vice, and Folly lurk in ev'ry Dreſs. |! 


Above, in Air great Satan rears his Throne, 
And thence unſeenwith ſcornful Smile looks down ; 
Looks down, and ſmiles, to ſee corrupt Mankind, 
Contemning Reaſon, and to Virtue blind, 

By their own Paſſions, and Defires betray d, 
To endleſs Ill, without the Tempter's Aid: 
Around, and round, theſe buſy Demons fly, 
Bearing fond Glances ſwift from Eye to Eye, 
Breathing Deluſions in the tingling Ear, 

And whiſp'ring Ruin to the willing Fair ; 
Sweet ſounds the Lure, the willing Fair "_—_— 
And in her Ruin the Deluſion ends. 


Such was the gay, the fond Clarinda's Doom, 
While bleſt in roſy Vouth's delightful Bloom, 
While Peauty deck'd her wich the brighteſtCharms, 
And Joy and Rapture panted in her Arms: 

Fo * By 


(4) 


By-Lpve of Griridapr tempted from the Shade, 
By Paſſion prompte d, and by Pleaſure led, 
By Muſick ſoften' d, and by Flatt'ry mov'd, 

She bleſt, with all her Charms, the Man ſhe lov'd ; 
The Man ſhe lov'd forgot her yielded Charms, 
Forgot her Paſſion, and forſook her Arms. 


Then fled the Sy/phs, the little, flutt ring Throng, 
That gayly led her Virgin Hours along, 
Then fled the Sy/phs, and left the ſighing Fair, 
All gloom'd with Sorrow, and diſtreſs d with Care: 
While Innocence was hers, around they flew, f 
And ſkreen'd her Charms from ev ry Gale that blew, f 
Bid ev'ry Moment, ſome new Beauty riſe, 
Crimſon'd her Cheeks, and ſparkled in her Eyes; 
But now no more — Tis Innocence alone 
That makes their Being, and their Graces known; 
When Innacence is loſt, away they fly, 
Like Guardian Angels to their Native Sky. 
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By Lore of Grader tempted from che Shade, 
By Paſſion prompte d; and by Pleaſure led, 
By Muſick ſoften d, and by Flatt ry mov'd, 

She bleſt, with all her Charms, the Man ſhe lov'd ; 
The Man ſhe'lov'd forgot her yielded Charms, 
Forgot her Paſſion, and forſook her Arms. 


, ' 43 . 


Then fled the Sy/pbs, the little, flutt ring Throng, 
That gayly led her Virgin Hours along, 
Then fled the Sy/phs, and left the ſighing Fair, 
All gloom d with Sorrow, and diſtreſs d with Care: 
While Innocence was hers, around they flew, 
And ſkreen d her Charms from ev ry Gale that blew, 
Bid ev'ry Moment, ſome new Beauty riſe, 
Crimſon'd her Cheeks, and ſparkled in her Eyes; 
But now no more — Tis Innocence alone 
That makes their Being, and their Graces known; 
When Iunacence is loſt, away they fly, 
Like Guardian Angels to their Native Sky. 
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—— Carmina poſſumus 
Donare, Ge. Hor. ad AvucvusrT. 


This negle& of rhime fo little is it to be taken for 
a defect; (tho it may ſcem ſo perhaps to vulgar 
readers) that it rather is to be efteemd an ex- 
ample of ancient liberty, recover'd from the 
troubleſome and modern bondage of rhiming, 
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alty, and ſtate 

— yours; tho' majeſty, with 

ſolemn glance, 

For ever guards your throne; tho' juſtice, 
truth, 

And ev'ry virtue ſparkle in your 7a, 

And 


DEDICATION. 


And awethegazer' 8 foul permit theMuſ: 

To worſhip at your fett, and hail thoſc 
Charms 

That give all Europe joy; permit her ſong 

To celebrate your name, and ev'ry verſe 


F wighyour 7 Th * the 
; bends,” | 


> 
To you ſhe tunes her muſick, and exalts 

Her voice; to you, her glory and delight 
O deign, great Queen! to liſten to her lay 
And leave rd the grande which 


0 


On kings, the pomp of courts, and all 


the gay 


Amuſements of the great; ſublimer joys, 
= 577 134 


DEDICATION. 


And more exalted pleaſures claim your 
heart; 

The joys which virtue gives, which rea- 

{on dares 


To juſtify, which dread no ſecret ſting, 
No late repentance, no ſucceeding pain: 


Such flow from true benevolence, and love 

To human kind; ſuch bleſs thedying hour, 

Aſſuage its pangs; and ſuch have giv'n a 
long 


Continu'd bliſs to CAROLIN As foul, 


T E E love of arts, th' advancement of 
the Muſe, 
The good of nations, your illuſtrious Lord 


DEDICATION. 
Was born to rule, have ever been your 


view, | 
| Have honour'd learning, and reliev'd ; 
mankind: 
Forthis has ev ry ſong rever d your worth, 
And oſſer d its deſerv'd applaufe: O may . 
The laſt, the loweſt of the tuneful throng, 
Preſume to fell the concert with his lay, a 
And, in your praiſe, advance his own: : 
| forgive, 
Dread Princeſs, the ambitious Muſe, 
protect n 
The labour facred to your name, and add 
This condeſcending charm, this gracious 7 


\ 
* 
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DEDICATION. 
To thoſe already known} to thoſe which 


The trump of fame, and charm ev'n all 


the weſtern world. 


ALzzapy Kzngdoms glory in your deeds, 


And Crowns in vain have tempted your 


reſolves; 


Already we behold, with genuin joy, 

Your virtues grafted in the lovely train 

Which grace the Royal Houſe, and hail 
the realms 

Their lov'd poſterity ſhall bleſs: —- But 


years 


To come, and people yet unborn ſhall rear 
Eternal 


« 


* 
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DEDICATION: 
Eternal trophies to your praiſe; in braſs, 


Or monumental marble grave your form 
With rev'rence breathe your name, and 
bend before 
Your honour'd Buſt as to their guardia ? 
- GOD. 


I am, with the greateſt Submiſſion, 
MADAM © 


Tour Majeſty's | 
Moſt Faithful, Moſt Obedient, 
And Moſt Humble Servant, 


James Ralph, 
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N Oa: in Lyrick numbers 
DP without rhime, is ſo odd, 
and whimſical a thing in 
Engliſb, I'm told, that a Pre- 
face will be, in ſome degree, 
neceſſary to make an excuſe 
to the publick for the inno- 
vation, and demonſtrate the 
alonableneſs of ſuch a liberty, when conſi- 
*Þy with cuſtom, and the true nature of that 
d of poetry. I ſhall not trouble my {elf 10 
a as to define the laſt, fince the Author of O- 
an has already done it, with infinitely more 
cceſs, than I could poſſibly flatrer my ſelf 
nth; nor wholly condemn che firſt, ſince he 
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has reconcil'd che fublimeſt | beauties to che 
moſt- confin'd, and difficult meaſures: I ſhall 
1 ſatisfy my ſelf then with obſerving, - that, if 
| blank verſe is any where tolerable, tis more © 
particularly ſo in the Ode, becauſe that poem 
demands the utmoſt latitude of numbers, and 
boldneſs of expreſſion; both which are attain- 


li able, with abundantly greater eaſe, in Blant 
verſe than any other way. 


1 am very well pleasd to find that lan 
ll verſe has receiv'd more encouragement of late 
than ever, and that generally the moſt polite 
readers are intirely in its favour ; that rh:me is 
condemn'd, even by its more rational admirers 
as a fantaſtick pleaſure, that has no othe 
foundation than cuſtom, and the indolence a 
thoſe that uſe it; I ſay indolence, becauſe ti 
more difficult, in blank verſe, to give ſtrength 
and fpirit to the ſentence, ſufficient to diſtin 
guiſh it from proſe, than by aptly chiming the 
words at the cloſe of ev'ry two lines; which i 
too often the only difference: if any one ſhoulc 
queſtion the truth of this aſſertion, I beg leave 
to ſtrengthen it with the joint evidence of 
PRIOR, and Mr. SMITH, the author 
PH AE DRA and HyPoLITUS. 


c He 


„ 


PREFACE 


; « HR cu ures in chm danes i mers 
f ee em,” » aaa. he may 
: — take * ſteps. 

; Preface to . 


| Tyrannick rhime ! that cramps to equal chime | 
The gay, the ſoft, the florid, and ſublime: ba 
Some fay this chain the doubtful ſenfe decides, 
Confines the fancy, and the judgment guides ; ; 
'm fure i in-needleſs bonds i it Poets ties, 
ProctusT Es like, the ax, or wheel applies, 
ro lop the mangled ſenſe, or ſtretch it into ſize: 
nF Ar beſt a crutch that lift's the weak along, 
Supports the feeble, but retards the ſtrong; 
uc And the chance thoughts, when govern'd by the cloſe, 
Ofr riſe to fuſtian, or deſcend to proſe. 
Your judgment, PaiLlLiys, rul'd with ſteady ſway, 


i 


You us'd no curbing rhime, the muſe to ſtay, 
To ſtop her fury, or dire& her way. 
He Thee 
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Thee on the wing thy uncheck'd vigour bore 


To anton freely, or ſecurely ſoar, 
nien“ nn e es bes > 


* 111 

So the ſtretch'd cord the ſhackle dancer tries, $799 
Ks prone to fall; as impotent to rie: q 
mr. 


Ha mounts with pleaſure, and ſecure deſcends. 
ET, ty ir Torts , £ Ta . 


- +, SMITH on the death of PL. 


T might further add Mr. AnD1soN's ſenti- 


ments in favour of blank verſe, with regard to 
ifs muſick, variety of ſound; but as he has 
elſewhere ſecem'd to juſtify rhime by precept as 
well as practice, I forbear his authority. - 


siven Blank verſe then is almoſt univerſally 


acknowledg d, to be the true language of poe- 


try, I beg leave to ſupport my argument, and 
excuſe this novelty; by the illuſtrious examples of 
 PinpDaAR, SA RO, Horace, Who were con- 
rented to truſt their reputation on a nobler 


foundation than ever rbime could boaſt. How - 
ever I muſt here allow the frequency of vow- 


els, both in Latin, and Greek, makes their 


language more muſical than ours; but, not- 
wi 


anding this unhappineſs, the ſtrength for 
which 
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PREFACE v 


which the Engh/ is remarkable, its copiouſ- 
neſs, the poſſibility of ſuiting the ſounds to the 
ſenſe, ' will abundantly ſpirit the performance, 
and advance it above the neceſſity of rhime, if 
the author has any genius, or his ſubje& any 
ſublimity: if neither, any other recommendati- 
on is ridiculous, and ineffectual. In the ſuc- 
ceeding poem, I have endeavoured, to the ut- 
moſt of my power, to break the lines to ad- 
vantage, and give them as much harmony, in 
their cadence, as would make ſome atonement 
for the want of this chimerical beauty; tho 
the laſt is leſs neceſſary in the Ode, than in any 
other Kind of writing, becauſe the rhimes, be- 
ing frequently far apart, ſtrike more faintly on 
the ear, and, what is infinitely worſe, ſuſpends 
ſo much of the reader's attention to the ſenſe, 
that both are in a manner loſt. 


THE 


— 4j ae re 


T H E 


WUSES ADDRESS 


TO THE 


R IN G. 
ACE is the joy of heav'n, the happineſs 
Of earth, the wiſh of men, 


And the delight of virtuous kings: 


Pt For peace AUGUSTUS, guardian of the 
[globe, 


« Unwearied toils, and to be great 
Is good ; ev'n now he ſends, - 
His delegates abroad. 
"To huſh the hideous din of war, 


5 And 


8 


And bind its furies, diſcord, and revenge, 
Both threat'ning dire alarms, in everlaſting chains, 


Conjur' d, by Rateſmen's guile, 
From, hell their dark abode, © 
They hover o'er Europd's lands, and ſnuff 
The ſcent of ſlaughter from afar, 
In barb'rous triumph clap their duſky wings 
When the dread ſounds of war 
Aſcend, and nations hurry to the field : 
Now in the guiſe of amity, and love, 
Inflame ſedition, rouze 
The world to arms; | 
Now ſtorming furious, unrelenting, wild 
For miſchief, and a thirſt for blood, 
In all their horrors cloath'd 
They rage athwart the earth, 


A 


(30 


Erazing towns, depopulating lands, 
J blaſting al che harmleſs pleaſures of mankind. 
But, tho' enamour'd with the charms of peace, 
The monarch, for a while, withold his ſtrength, 
Collected, firm, reſolv'd, and bears, 
In quiet, proud Beria's wrongs, 
His goodneſs once refus'd, 
And peace contemn'd, he'll give 


Unbounded looſe to ruin, arms, 
And death, and ſhake her tyrant on his throne. 
ready Britain's fleets have ravag'd wide her ſhores, 
Have hurl'd deſtruction on her coward ſons, 
And, when their monarch wills, 
Again will thunder out their rage, will dye 
Yon hoſtile plains and ſeas with blood, aſſert 
eir empire o er the main, and curb the pride of kings 
B 2 


Sg, 


| b So, when the providential eye of heav'n's, BR 
Not ſeen to blaze 
With dreadful majeſty aglare, 
And vengeance fleeps, mankind 
Purſues its darling joys, and mocks 


The pow'r divine; till, from on high, 
The god, inexorable, fierce, deſcends, 
And ſpreads his judgments o'er the frighted world: 
Then roars the thunder, then the deluge rolls 
Hugely deſtructive, then che earthquake ſhakes 
oY! The globe's foundations, and 
All nature, agonizing, groans beneath his wrath. J 7 


But ſee! in all her glory, peace 


Appears, by juſtice led, 
With plenty, in her train; a crowd 


* 
! 


(450), 
Of angels waft the ſunniy fleece 
Along, that beats the glorious Load, 
And fan the air with golden Plumes; 
Don from the ſæies 
The grateful pomp illuſtrious comes, 
And gladdens all below; 
On Sojfons, ſee! it reſts, to wait 
The happy hour that ſpeaks the laſting League 
To Europe's ſons: already peace prepares 
Her downy joys, and longs to ſhed them o'er 1 
The. tranquil globe; already bids her Fame -M N 
Be ſpread from eaſt to weſt, and gratulates ity 
The future, happy age for bleflings hence deriv'd. 


So, poets, feign of old, when ſtorms 
And tempeſts, with impetuous rage 
Plough'd up the ocean, and deform d the deeps, 
 _ | Blue 


2 Y 
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Blue Neptune roy 


wo 


Wich all the ſca-gods in his train, 
And in a moment, ſmooth'd the ſurge, 
Aſſuag d ch indignant waves, F 
And breath'd a calm: 

So Albion's Genius ſtrides the hoary cliff, 
And bounds th' intruding main; 
Breaks the huge billow harmleſs on the ſtrand, 
Defends her trading ſons, and guides 
The ſhatter'd veſſel ſafe to the expected port. 


nas KING, Britannia's KING, 
Her guard, her glory, and delight, 
Acclaims the bliſsful view, ; 
And on his ſubjects ſafety builds his own; 
To ſummer ſhades, and rural ſolitudes | 


Returey - 


(7) 
| Retires, t indulge the pleaſing thought, 
And plan the future good 
Of Albion s ſons; ' 
To taſte an humble greatneſs, and "relieve 
His kingly cares with ſeenes of happineſs and joy. 


The grand reſolves 
Of ſtate are o'er, and Patriots from their toils 
t Rerrat;' the ſeaſon, far advane'd, © 
Invites them to the leafy grove, the rill 
Soft-murm'ring, the delicious view 
Of greens, and flowers, 
The various, opening landſcape, widely ſpread, 


| Where mountains, woods, and towns, 
Low wales bright ſtreams, and azure heay'ns 
Invite the eye 


To gaze with ene. and abb the foul 
With 


Wc 


Wich plenltude of bliſs, with bliſs without allay. | 
bog 51020 51s + 
Where ſylvan warblers tune 
Their mingling notes to native harmony, 
And ſooth ti enchanted ear; where Zephyr breath: 
Delight, and from a thouſand flow'rs, 
Collects a thouſand Sweets, 
And fumes the wanton Gale; 
Where ey'n the wild heath blooms, and nature ſmile 
Along the gloomy waſte, | 
Gay-bluſhing, freſh, and fair as in her earlieſt pri 


180 
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Be this the 1 time, ye bards be this the t time 
To tune your numbers, and d che foul 
With elevated . ; attend 


* * 
* 8 * 0 5 1 
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The Meas, ſolitary r 2h, 


(9') 
When cares, and woes, and agonizing thoughts 
When quality forſakes the noiſy world, 
And in the cooling grot, ſits ſtudious, while 
| The murm'ring ſtream deſcends, 
While the wind waves the dancing boughs, | 
And ev'ry tuneful bird trills out his joys around. 


e Oh! now attend, with all your melody, 
And court the erring mind, 
From falſe enjoyments, melt the barb'rous heart, 
And, by inſenfible Degrees, 
Reclaim the world: 
Towiſe AUGUSTUS, glorious, great, 
Majeſtick, born the favourite of heav'n, 
Ahd bleſſing of mankind, addreſs the lay; 
Weich gracious ear, with kind regard 
E He'll 
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(16) 


Hell deign to hearken to che muſe, 
And, with his ſmiles, abundantly reward your toil, 


| Behold! in yonder ſhade, 
He fits alone, retir'd, 'T 
Diveſted of the pomp that waits on kitigs, 
And aggrandizes courts ; 
Yet lone, retir'd, 
- Uncumber'd with his train, 
How amiably great? 
.So looks an angel, ſent: from heaven to faye 
A kingdom, or preſerve a ſtate, 
When his æthereal wings, his ſtarry eyes, 
And all the glories of his heavenly form 
Are ſhaded in the guiſe of men: 7 
The evening breeze for him blows cool, 
For him che 6d rous flowers diffuſe their ſweets, 
NH 4 F 


(21) 

For him the wild wood rings 
= With native muſick, undifſembled joy ; 
For him the glad creation blooms, 

And a whole ſeaſon laviſhes its pride; 
For him, its chiefeſt bleſſing, ſureſt guard below. 


Shall then the muſe alone neglect 
Her homage, or refuſe 
Her due obedience to the throne? 
Come all ye Poets, all ye ſons of verſe, 
Whom genuin worth, and noble flame inſpire, 
Come all, and, with ſublimeſt ſongs, 
Delight the monarch's ſolitude, 
And doubly charm his ſtudious hours: 
But lo! the foreſt bends without a blaſt, 
The ſylvan choirs forbear their lays, 
The headlong current lulls 
F C2 It's 
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(12) 


Its wave, and all is quiet as the tomb. 
Seel ſee the muſe deſcends, all bright 

And fair, with heav'nly charms adorn d, 

Virtue and truth inſpire her ſong, 


And time conveys 


It down thro ev'ry age, ſecure from ev'ry change. 


Behind her wait the rev'rend ſhades 
Of Britain's elder bards 
Cover d with lawrels, laden with renown: 
Firſt Chaucer, rough, unpoliſh'd. muſe; 
Who, like the morning ſtar 
Upon the verge of night, 
Lighten'd his darker age: 
Next Spencer grand, luxuriant, ſoft, ſublime, 
Fruitful of charms, | 
| But, like a fertile ſoil, choak d up with uſeleſs weeds, 
| 271 1 3 Then 


(43) 
Then Shakeſpear; rich in native worth, 
Dncultivated, rude, 
But noble, full, magnificent, and free; 
The boaſt; the Pride 
Of nature, and the ſhame of art: his ſong 
Rouzes the paſſions, and alarms the ſoul, 
Commands attention, and, with wildeſt note, 
Inſpires a flood of pleaſure thro the heart. 
; Next Waller ſweet, | 
Enchanting, airy, gallant, fobm'd to pleaſe 
The fair, and, with perſuaſive wit, 
xy turns, and artleſs muſick, charm the frolick mind. 


There Milton ſtands with elevated front, 
And eye ſublime; 
Unbounded, vaſt, and bold 
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Its wave, and all is quiet as the tomb. 
Seel ſee the muſe deſcends, all bright 


And fair, with heav'nly charms adorn'd, 
Virtue and truth inſpire her ſong, | 


And time conveys 


It down thro' ev'ry age, ſecure from ev'ry change. 


Behind her wait the rev'rend ſhades 
Of Britain's elder bards 
Cover'd with lawrels, laden with renown: 
Firſt Chaucer, rough, unpoliſh d muſe, 
Who, like the morning ſtar 
Upon the verge of night, 
Lighten'd his darker age: 
Next Spencer grand, luxuriant, ſofr, ſublime, 
Fruitful of charms, 
But, like a fertile ſoil, choak d up with uſeleſs weeds, 
n | Ther 


(43) 
Then Shakeſpear; rich in native worth, 
Dncultivated, rude, 
But noble, full, magnificent, and free; 
The boaſt; the Pride 
Of nature, and the ſhame of art: his ſong 
Rouzes the paſſions, and alarms the ſoul, 
Commands attention, and, with wildeſt note, 
Inſpires a flood of pleaſure thro' the hearr. 
Next Waller ſweet, | 
Enchanting, airy, gallant, fobm d to pleaſe 
The fair, and, with perſuaſive wit, 
y turns, and artleſs muſick, charm che frolick mind. 


There Milton ſtands with elevated front, 
And eye ſublime; 


Unbounded, vaſt, and bold 
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(14) 


His genius, matchleſs in its flame, 
Its ſtrength, its energy; 
Swift, as che lightning glimpſe, 
It pierces to the ſoul, 
Exalts its pow'rs, its faculties, 
And, wing'd with rapture, bears 
It to the ſkies, and opens ev'ry ſource {| 
Of admiration, tranſport, love, eſteem and joy. | ] 


Ir 
In 


Cowley the Pindar of the northern realms, 
Irregulary bold, and rudely great, 
Advancing bears aloft 
The majeſty of Brutus name: 
And facrificing all 

His trifſing, witty ſongs, exults 
In ſtronger numbers, and fablimer themes. 
Orway and Lee ſucceed, 


Unhai 


(15) 
Unhappy men! whom ſoft, bewitching ſtrain, 
And tragick melody could not ſecure | 
From poverty, diſgrace, | | 
And early death, 
in vain cheir labours charm the liſt ning throng, 
In yain the mournful aw/es ſorrow for their ſons. 


Behind, with various ſep, great Dryden comes 
Auguſt with fame, 
And ſacred to che muſe; a wreath 
Of living bays adorns his awful head, 
From ev'ry branch of poetry, and verſe 
His honours bloom, and to the end of time 
His labours, and his praiſe ſhall live. 
By him gay, hum'rous Prior ſtands, 
The loves, the ſmiles, the graces in his train; 
with eaſe he charms, 
7 With 
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With negligence inſtructs, tickles our faults 
And laughs us into virtue: Alma graves 
A laſting glory on his tomb, nor leſs 
The Nut-brown maid; 
By turns we joy, we grieve,” at his command, 
And all th unguarded ſoul's obedient to his lay. 


The great, the juſt, the good appears; AE 
The wond'rous bard ! bat a 
Who labour'd to reform mankind | 
From folly, and from vice, g 
And ſpent a life in the ungrateful toil: 
Who ſung the ſweeteſt, nobleſt ſtrain 
With Homer's fire, with Virgil's art, 1 
And dy'd at laſt lamented, moutn'd by half the wor 
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Next Phillips treads the green, 

And wears a garland, from the Cyder groves 
Freſh-gather'd, blooming like the ſpring ; his muſe 
The firſt who dar'd to follow Milton's track, 
And ſcorn, like him, th' obſtructive bands of rhime; 
Who copy'd nature with inceſſant toil, 
| And, in exalted verſe, deſcrib'd 

Her charms, his wiſh, his glory, and delight, 
The laſt is Rave, 
Inimitably tender, ſoft, and ſad, 
Whole tragick ſtrain impearls the virgin's eye 

With artleſs tears, 


And melts her heaving heart; 


Who pours compaſſion on the barb'rous mind, 
rho ſmooths the rugged, charms the wayward ſoul, 
And, by the gentleſt arts, 

Wl Allures 


(18) 


Allures mankind to deeds of amity, and love, 


Nor theſe alone 
end the goddeſs; lo! the living Bards, 
A num'rous crowd ! approach P—, T—n, L, 
Great D-—d4—-7, the joy of ev'ry muſe! 
An hundred more, 
(Grown old in verſe, deſerving fame, 


Tho' injur'd in malicious rh:mes) 


Prepare to join the general ſong, and charm 
The monarch in his cool retrear. 
Tis filence all around, 
And expectation ſweet 


Awakes the ſleeping ſoul, and animates her pow'rs, 


| She gives the ſign! 
The Goddeſs gives the ſign! 


(19) 


And all at once from ev'ry lyre, 


The well-concerted notes together riſe, 
And, in repeated circles, rune the vocal breeze; 
Ecboe, from far, ſighs back the feeble ſtrain, 
Soft-warbling thro' the ſummer ſhade, 

And fainting down the ſtream 
Melodious dies. 
Again tis ſilence, and the muſe herſelf 
Begins the mutual off ring of th' aſſembled bards. 


Already, Mighty Prince! 
Your grateful realms have welcom'd you to rule 
With loud applauſe, and ſpake, 
51 Their high opinion of your worth; have hail'd 
You as their guardian genius, and invok'd 
Continual bleſſings on your reign: 
To all, to each peculiar band, 
D 2 Your 


(20) 
Your gracious words have giv'n delight, 
Have comforted their ſouls, 


And breath'd an earneſt of ſucceeding joy. 
At laſt the muſes come, 


And to your fame devote the utmoſt of their toil. 


O lend a favourable ear, 
Illuſtrious GEORGE! 
And, as the greateſt, be the beſt of Kings: 
Let not the ſons of learning only mourn 
Their lighted vows, 
Bur deign to hear their ſong 8, 
And bleſs their labours with approving ſmiles; 
So ſhall their names again revive, 
And arts, and empire hold along, united rule. 


( 21 ) 


'Tis true no high alliance, no extent 
Of power attends the Poet s verſe ; 
No ſums of gold, 
No outward grandeur recommends his lays; 
No conqueſt in the bloody field, 
No cunning in the ſtateſman's art: 
Vet honour deigns to wait 
_ His mufick, and obey his lore. 
The virtuous, living Prince ſhall ſee, 
In each exalted ſong, 
His actions brighten into fame, 
Poſterity applaud the wond'rous Tale, 
und read, with growing rapture, the immortal ſtrain. 


By this great Ceſar lives 
In YVirgils verſe, 


| 
(22) 
And makes eternity his own z 
While all his wealth, his pow, 
His titles vaniſh like a cloud away, 
And ſcatee their track remains: E 
Let us explore the Heroes tomb, remove 
The namoleſs rubbiſh from his grave, 
Exainine evry ſtone, each trace 
Of ancient ſculpture, all the moulder d heap 
Ad hallow'd with his name; 
\ | All, all, his name, 
5 Duſt, trophies, ſculpture, tomb, are loſt, 
And Time has en difdain'd to mark the place: 
| No, no, great Cefar's fame 
In ſong alone ſurvives, and the Hiftortan's page. 
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Yet more, when grief, and love, 
And royalty combin'd 
Have rear'd the nobleſt ſepulchre, where wealth, 
And art have blended all their charms, 
Where nations have admir'd the frame 
And volumes huge deſcrib'd 
The rich materials, and the builder's ſkill, 
Stands there a ſingle ſtone 
To note the cancell'd grave, or tell 
Th' Enquirer where it ſtood ? 
In vain the Carian Queen inſhrin'd her dear, 
Her long lamented ſpouſe in ſuch a tomb 
As charm'd the wond'ring world, 
And, laviſhly profuſe, 
Waſted a kingdom's wealth upon his urn: 
Revolving years ran round its baſe, 


And, 


(24) 


And, with inſenſible decay, 
Levelt'd at laſt the mighty ſtructure with the ground 


This Leis knew 
The tyrant of the weſtern world! 
And call'd the muſes round the monarch's throne; 
Hence Boileau ſings 
His conqueſts in ſublimeſt verſe, 
And palliates all his crimes: 
Hence, o'er his grave a thouſand writers mourn, 
And, with joint labour, raiſe 
A noble column to his fame: 
Deep in the earch tis founded ſtrong, 
Its ſummit props the ſkies, 
Nor ſhall the rage of men, or ſtrength of time 
E'er ſhake its ſolid baſe, or triumph in its fall. 


Neglecting 1 


(25) 


Neglecting this, diſdaining arts, 

And ſcience, William, great in arms, 
And martial virtue, firſt, and chief 
Of Norman blood, that rul'd Britannid's realms, 

Great William is obſcur' d with age, 
His glory buried like his duſt 

And with contempt we trample on his grave: 
His deeds of violence, and war remain 


To blaſt his memory, 


And :nfamy alone's th* attendant on his name, 


Nor only can the Muſe 
Supply the falling arch, the buſt 
Decay d, the raz'd' inſcription, and the tomb 
In ruins heap'd ; 
But hails the virtuous Prince 


4 


E Thro' 


(26) 


Thro' ev'ry ſcene of life; 
Perſues him till thro peace and war, 
Thro' pleaſure and fatigue; 
Paints him till lovely, and endears his tribes 
With the delightful ſtrain: 
Thus all his deeds 
Become the wonder of mankind, 
His form their idol, and his life 
His happineſs, and joy, their everlaſting wiſh. 


At home, the Husband, Father, deat, 
Enchanting names, by turns, delight his fond, 
Admiring heart, and chear 
His private hours; the Muſe attends, 
Copies the lovely ſcene, his Conſort's, charms, 

Her ſpouſal virtue, her maternal care, A 


Her prudence, duty, love, 


An 


(27) 
And all the yarious ornaments 
Of CAROLINA's foul 
Exalt the verſe 
With lov'd ideas of domeſtick joys ; 
And, like a mirror, faithful, juſt and true, 
Reflects the beateous image to the world: 
The beateous image ſtrikes the gazer's eye 


Wich raptures pure, refin'd, 
And each ſucceeding glance redoubles his delight. 


The lovely train, 
The deareſt pledges of their mutual joys! 
Would all appear with ev'ry grace, 
With ev'ry charm adorn'd, 
The hope the tranſport of adoring realms! 
A prince, like FRE DRI CK, in the pride of youth, 
And ma nly beauty, gallant, brave, and wiſe, 
F = 8 In 
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In langly virtues, and heroick worth 
-  Supreamly- eminent, 
Would ſtand the foremoſt in the peoples view, 
And fire their hearts © 


With reverential love. ' © -- 


See! with impatience to the wide ſea-ſhore 
They croud, and long to ken 
His Navy whit'ning o'er the deep, 
And bounding o'er the ſurge to the expecting ſtrand. 


Next AN NA's grandeur, elevated mien 
Denoting regal birth, 
Demanding regal ſway, 
Should awe them to profound reſpect, 
And claim the honour due to ſuch a ſoul, 
To ſuch ſuperior charms. 
AMELIA chen, 


4 


(29) 


The lovely, ſoſt, and fair, whoſe angel lock, 
W hoſe ſweet, engaging ſmiles 
Whoſe tender heart 
Compaſſionate, benign, ſtill fond to ad 
The good diſtreſs d, and give th afflicted eaſe; 
| Whoſe ev'ry grace 
Diſpences joy around, AME LIA chen 
Would fire the ſacred ſong, 


id, with attractions numberleſs, receive unfeign'd 
[applauſe. 


d. 


Young CHARLOTTE like 
A goddeſs blooming in the prime of youth, 
Imbibing all che virtues of her race, 
Young CHARLOT TE next - 
Would bleſs the Myfes toil with all 
The lov'd perfections of the female ſoul, 
yr - And 
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WILLIAM the nations other hope, the dear, 
The charming object of a thouſand prayers, 
A thouſand raptures breath'd to heav'n, 
To bleſs his youthful days, 
Inſpire his little heart 
To pant for virtue, and grow fond of fame, 
Ev'n he, and ev'ry younger branch that decks 
The royal houſe, 
Should be the theme of verſe, 
And ev'ry joyful Muſe run riot to their praiſe. 


Thus Greemwich dome, ſtupendous pile! 
Well worthy Albion, and her naval ſons, 
Where WILLIAM's triumphs, MAR Y's charm 
Great ANNA's deeds, dread GEORGE's tails, 
AUGUST U majeſty 


An 
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And CAROLINA's form adorn 
The breathing walls, 
And animate the roof; 
Thus Greemoich dome contains the heav'nly race 
nd Tbornbill's maſter-hand perpetuates ev'ry charm. 


Again, when Peace 
Enjoys her downy rule, and trade, 
And plenty bleſs Britanmd's ille, 
Should her lov'd Monarch deign t unbend his mind, 
Fatigu d with royalty, and tir d with tate, 
To court a ſcene of pleaſure, and relieve 


His cares with merriment, and joy; 
The Muſe ſhould wait on his command, attune 
His revelry, improve his mirth, 
Scatter a ſhow'r of roſes on his head, 
Sing down the ſummer's ſun 
Unheeded 


(30 
And fighing monarchs idolize the ſtrain. 
WILLIAM the nations other hope, the dear, 

The charming object of a thouſand prayers, 
_ A thouſand raptures breath'd to heav'n, 
To bleſs his youthful days, 
Inſpire his little heart 
To pant for virtue, and grow fond of fame, 
Ev'n he, and ev'ry younger branch that decks 
The royal houſe, 
Should be the theme of verſe, 
And ev'ry joyful Muſe run riot to their praiſe. 


Thus Greenwich dome, ſtupendous pile! 

Well worthy Albion, and her naval ſons, 
Where WILLIAM's triumphs, MAR Y's charm 
Great ANNA's deeds, dread GEORGE's toils, 

AUGUSTUS majeſty = 


An 


(31) 


And CAROLINA's form adorn 
The breathing walls, 
And animate the roof; 
Thus Greemvich dome contains the heav'nly race 
Bind Thornhil''s maſter-hand perpetuates ev'ry charm. 


Again, when Peace 
Enjoys her downy rule, and trade, 
And plenty bleſs Britannid's iſle, 
Should her lov'd Monarch deign t unbend his mind, | 


_ His cares with merriment, and joy; 


; 

Farigu'd with royalty, and tir'd with ſtate, | 

To court a ſcene of pleaſure, and relieve - 4 
| 


The Muſe ſhould wait on his command, attune 

His revelry, improve his mirth, | 

Scatter a ſhow'r of roſes on his head, 
Sing down the ſummer's ſun 


Unheeded 
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And brighten all the ſotial virtues of his heart. 


N * 
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So when AUGUSTUS from the noiſe of Rom: 
ERetir d, and, ſunk in negligence and eaſe, 
Beneath brown ſhades; by falling ſtreams, 


Refreſh'd with cooling breezes, 'crown'd with flow 


Enjoy d che tem prate eve, 
Horace, with graceful voice, and warbling lyre, 
115; Atdaim'dithe golden hour, and haild 
eil d T inceaſαg joys 
The Mymple, the Satyrs, of the woodland world, 
Came liſt ning to the ſong, and breath d 
Li Roboes ev'ry ſtrain anew ; = 
The gods of ove, and wine, 
Preſided o er the feaſt, 
And, as che flowing boul went round, 


f 


1 


(33) 


60 | Laughter, and muſick, ſong, and jeſt T 


. Frolick d in ev'ry mind, and play d round ev 'ry heart; 


me When the glad huntſman winds; 
His chearful horn, and wakes the morning ſtar; 
When the proud courſer, and impatient hound 
WII Demand the duſty; toil, 
The HERO mounts che neighing ſteed, 
e, The muſe purſues him oer the dewy lawn, 
Thro' umber'd ſhades, and donn the: bending cliff 
Keeps the warm chace in view, oerlooks 
d,, The ſhouting hunters, opening hounds, | 
And hears. the hills rebellow to the noiſe ; . -» 
+ 1 Deſcribes. the lab ring KING. 
Were eager, hot, 
nn fierce, he giyes up all * rein, 


And fpurs his courſer ger the dangirous brook, 
5 The 
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(34) 
The thotny. hedge, regardleſs of th' event, 
And pants, andfweats, and toils, along the trembling gree 


From hence, ſhould war's dire ills 
Alarm him to the field. 
And violated leagues demand his ſword, 
The muſe ſtill anxious for his life and fame, 
Should wait him to the bloody ſcene, 
Necord his martial deeds, 
+ His prodent teile and al 
| The wond'rous labours of the long campaign: 
| Where in the thickeſt fight, the utmoſt rage 
Of arms; while noiſe, and death, and horror reign' 
j Around, 'the- faithful ſong ſhould celebrate 
/3 The champion of his country's cauſe, 


| | 0 94 h 
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A thouſand dangers eminently great; 
Should invocate from heav n 
Its guardian powers, | 
To fave his valuable life, and, round - 
His ſacred head, extend their adamantine ſhields. 


Cy So, when at Audenarde the youthful Prince, 
In love with glory and diſdaining life, 
Led up his ſquadrons in the face of death, 
And dar d the utmoſt horrors of the day, 
His Cowntry's genius turn d aſide 
Th' intended fate, ſecur d his charge, 
n 'Thro' all the fury of the war, 
And to his ſire reſtor d him crown'd 
Wich lawrels, and ſecur'd of fame: 
Admiring nations wonder d at the tale, 
And rival princes fear d to emulate his deeds. 
| F 2 
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(36) 
Nor in the field alone, 
But, when, returning from the din of war 
Victorious, oer the roaring main, 
His fleets ſhould bear the conq'ror home, 
| On ev'ry maſt, at ev'ry ſtern 101 
An angel ſhould deſcend, 
To guide him ſafely o'er the dang'rous deep, 
Correct the billows, mitigate the gales, 
And ſteer the Navy to th' expecting ſhores, 
Where joyful nations ſhould receive their King 
With bleſſings, and applauſe; 
Should hail his arme 
Succeſsful o' er their foes, 
And, on their knees 
Confeſs the providential care; that ſav d 
Him from the rage of arms, and ſent him home in peace 
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Behold! whole nations croud to gaze 
On their Deliverer, 
Wait on his car, 
And welcome with continual ſhouts their lord, 
Their Herve, to his longing realms. 
See, wide o'er all the plains, they ſtretch along, 
And a huge throng of heads, - 
Ar once, with adoration deep, 
Bows low; 
While peers, and princes, proſtrate at his feer, 
Preſent the myſtick emblems of their pow'r, 
d, with ſincereſt heart, applaud the monarch's toil. 


So, as old fables ſing, 
Imperial Fove, in triumph rode, 
Thro' all the vaſt of heaven, 


(33) 

When victory had crown'd his juſter cauſe; 
Andi ell his giant foes were hurl'd, / 
With lightning darts transfix'd, 
| Down to the dreadful gloom, 

And hideous tortures of tern Pluto's reign; 

80 all ch inferior gods 
 Confeſs'd his pow'r ſupream, 
And, crouding round the thund rer, ſung 
TH' eternal trophies of his all- ſubduing arms. 


Again tis peace; 

| And plenty, commerce, happineſs attend 
The ſmiling hours; again the PRINCE 

Deſerves the muſes ſong, 

1 And other virtues claim their due renown. 


love, 
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Compaſſion, with the fword: 
And ſtrait his woes are eas d; no more the great 
| Are titled to oppreſs; 
No more the poor of want, 
+ -  Injuſtice lords it wide, 
And orphans mourn their deſolated ſtate; 
But ev'ry deed. is virtuous, ev'ry deed is wile. 


His age rever'd, 
The conſtant friend his faithfulneſs confeſs'd, 
Religion's ſons, religion's name ador d: 
Encourag'd in their toil, 


(49) 
The ſource of their ſucceſs, 
And celebrate, with mutual aid, their patron's nam | 
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Thus lowd, 
Thus honour, giving, and receiving joy, 
Age, wich unheeded ſtep, ſhould, flow, advance, 
And, o'er the 'monarch's ſacred temple, ſhed 
His wintry ſnow; 
Death lace, unwilling, wing 
His fatal dart, 
And, crown'd with glory, warn him to the grave: 
Yer, to the lateſt gaſp, the Muſe attends 
Her Heroe, with ſincere, 
Lamentings, warbles o'er his fun'ral bed, 
And, with her ſweeteſt muſick, fondly chears 
His parting foul; 
Till, from its weeping friends, 


(41) 


It riſes glorious to its native heav'n, 
And harmony, 
Too fine for mortal ear, acclaims the royal ghoſt. 


Mean-time below, 
a While mourning Princes pay their laſt devoirs 
I o0o the lov'd aſhes of fo great a name; 
While ſtatues, trophies, monumental piles, 
And long inſcriptions ſpeak 
His juſt applauſe, 
wy The ſorr'wing -ufe, with never-ceaſing grief, 
Bewails her loſs, 


And, in immortal verſe, prolongs 


Ar once his virtue, and his fame; 
| Thus both ſhall live for ever blooming, freſh, 
And fair, when monumental ornaments 
Decay, and hungry Time, 
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Wich iron tooth, has eat 
The long inſcription from the ſtone: 
Yet ſhall his ſacred tomb thro' ages laſt 
Uninjur'd by his rage; 
For, o'er his urn, 
A guard of Angels ſhall extend their wings, 
And watch the holy ground, 
1 To ſolitude, and ſilence conſecrate 
The frame, and tend the never- dying lamps around. 


Such ſongs as theſe, illuſtrious Prince! 
Shall be the Mzufes joy, 
If you but deign to liſten to their lays, 
And, with a gracious condeſcenſion, bleſs 
Their fav'rite ſons. 
O that your goodneſs may forgive 
Th' ambitious verſe, chat antedates 


Yo 
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Your deed i tas Cad your manly 


While yet you live 
The guardian of mankind, 


The hope of virtue, and the theme of bens 


Forgive, 10 KING! ſo Id a flight, 
Since juſtice, duty, love, inſir d the ſtrain, 
And ſcarce a world ſhould bribe her to 1 
A fare ring ſong, 
d. | Or ſtoop to hail the Monarch who unjuſtly reigns. 
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